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. The Darkneſe of the Heart, 


The Abſence of the Heart, 

The Vanity of the Heart, 

The Oppreflon of the Heart, 
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> {| Thy Confcieicer here chem thy Sls hu! 
Seif-kntnbtea ge Prion: a Wiſc-man aig. Fool 0: 
® That thou canſbretifh nothing bawue hy! 
Find'ftq-wou fed fweetnels inirhdfe 


4 Have Forain: obey ſo ingraſt 'thjbereyes?: 2111s 
F- | Canſt thou .not hofſd>chem off 9: Hiftirhoo ar! eafes | 
7. |} To lifter. bucxb whar thow ſhould? not hed.” . 
;, |} Arr thou incapable of every abing, -:-7 65:41 
, | But Wharthyiſenſes ro rhy: Laricy: bring ? 2 "enT 
" | Remember thar thy birth andiecnticouon 1194 


Boch promiſe toner, then fuch baſe confuſion, 1/1. 7 
hy birchls dine; frem Hgaven + thy. compoſure. . [ 
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In walls of fleſh, not tom not to make the 77m 
Bo me jon rorhem, bur to make yes) becrer 


Ne gory at's 


To view what ſtare "ris in; ſurvey ew parr, 
And abeve all, rake notice of thine heart. 


py Re RY So CG Tukites 


Wins are the ruines rs thou arc affraid, 

Orelſe aſham'd, to ſee how 'ris decai'd? 

Is'r therefore rhou art loth to ſee ir ſuch, 

As now it is, becauſe ir is/ſo much, > mn mb 
ared now from whar it vas, _—y 

And ſhould have been? Thine ignorance, alts; 

Willmake i berter, and/rhd longer /: 

Evills are ſu 


ow the ſtronger 
Or. hath Prot mg ++ irs light? > 


Hath the dar of crror dimai'd thy: Geke 
So that thoucantt nor; though chowwoul'ſt, obſerre | 
All 'rhings amiffe within thee; how:t 
From the ftraigh« rules-of Rig and Reaſons” | | 
-- Ws omirnor then/this/p recious: ſeaſon. - | 
ſchool rime,as yer the door's not ſlur; 
how theMafter calls. Come lerms pur. 
Lp our requeſts/ro him, whoſe will alone | 
Linfits his pow't of reaching, from whom none | 
Returns unlearned;/thar-hath ones & will - [ 
Te* be his Schofar; /ahd implorethis (kill. - ' 
Greaz'ſcarcher oF the Hearr, whoſe boundleſs fight * 
Diſcovers ſecrers, and'darh bring to light | 
The hidder! things of darkneſs, whe alone: . 
Perfe&ly know?*ft all rhings that can be known. | 
Thou kno ='ft de not, cannot, have no mind | 
Toknow mine/hearr:; 1;am nor only blind, | 
But lame, and liftlefs ::rhou: —— canſt' make | 
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Mee able, willing : and. rhepains't take, 

As well as the ſuccefſe, muſt come from thee, 

Who workeft both to will and do in me : 

Having tnade mee now willing to be raught, 

Make me as willing to learn whar T oughr. 

Or, if rhou wilt allow thy Scholar leave 

To chooſe his Leſſon, leſt I ſhould deceive 

My ſelf again, as I have done too often, | 

Teach me to know my heart. Thou, thou, canſt ſofteÞ, 

Lighten, enliven, purifie, reſtore, 

And make more fruitful, then ir -was before, 

Its hardneſs, darkneſs, dearth, uncleanneſs, loſs, 

And barrenneſs : refine it from the droſs, 

And draw ont all the dregs, heal ey'ry ſore, 

Teach it to know it (elf, and love the more. | 
Lord, if thou wilt, thou canſt impart this $kill 3 
And for other learning take's who will. 
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Th Schol of the Heer. 
—Embleme I, 


CONTAGIO CORDIS . 


Cur implevit Satanas. cor tu. Act: g-9, 
Cords bibis £ligium morbt mortiſq; venenum , 


Hic te Dum blands; decipit illecebriy. 
1 14 44a W., M. Seulyert. 
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The Infection of the Heart, 


Acts 5. 3: 
Why hath Satan filled thine heart ? 


Epigr. I. 


Hilft thou enclin'ſt thy Voyct-enveigled ear, | 
The ſubtill Serpents Syren-Songs to htar, 
Thy beart drinks deadly poyſon drawn [rom Hell, 

! Andwith aViy'rous brood of fin doth ſwtll, 

| 

| 
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ODE. I, 
The Soxl. r. 


Profit, and pleaſure, comfort, and contenr, 

Wiſedom, and honour, and wher#heſe are ſpent 

A freſh ſupply of more | Oh heav'nly words ! 

Arerheſe the dainty fruits, that this fair Tree affords? 

T be Serpent. 2. | 
Yes theſe, and many more, if more may be, | 
All, that the world contains, in this one Tree | 
Contradted is. Take bur a taſt, and try, 
Thou maiſt belieye thy ſclf, experience can not lye 

T be Soul. 3. q 
Bur thou maiſt lye : and with a falſe pretence 

Of friendſhip rob me of thar excellence, 

Which my Creators bounty hath beſtow'd, 

And freely given me, ro whom he nothiug ow'd. 
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3 "The Sche! of rhe. Heart, 


The Serpent. 
Strange compoſition ! ſo credulons; 
Andar the fame time fo ſuſpicious ! , 
This is the tree of knowledge, and until 


T he Soul. g- 
God infinitely good my maker is, 
Who neither will, nor can do ought amils. 
The being I receiy'd, was that he ſent, 


The Serpent; 6. 
Suppoſe, it be ; yer doubtleſs he that gave 
Thee ſuch a being muſt himſelf needs have 
A better far, more excellent by much : 


T he Soul. 


Such as he made me] am well content 

Still ro continue : for, if he had meant 

I ſhould enjoy a betrer ſtate, he would 

As eafily nor have giv'n ir, if he would. 
T be' Serpent. 


And it 1s not all one, ifhe have given 


To new Wroks of creation for thy ſake ? 


The Soul. | 
Yes, of the fruits of a!! the orher trees 
Þ freely take and eat: they are the fees 
Allow'd me for che dreffing,by the Maker 7 


T he Serpent, "©: 
Ard » hy? what danger gan ir be to ear 
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Tit rim avis pocd;hring ordato'd for meat ? 


Cor ill? | 
eat thereof, how canſt thou know what's good. 


And therefore I am fare muſt needs be excellent : 


Or elſe be ſure that he could not have made thee 


"Thee means to get ir ? muſt he (ti!] bedriven 


Wilt thou nor'what he ſers before thee dain ro take? 


Bur of*this farall fruit I muſt not be partaker. 
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'Whar wilt thou. ſay ?. God madeir not for food ? * 
Or dur'ſt chow think thar made by kim, it is not good? 


The Sonl: | I1, | 
12 | Yes, good it is, no doubr, and good for Meat : 
d, But I am not allow'd rhereof ro cat, 


My makers prohibicion under pain 
| Of death, theday I cat thereof, makes me refrain. 
f The Serpent. 12, 
Faint-hearred fondling, canſtthou fear to dye, 
| Being 4 Spirir and immortal? Fie, | 
God knows this fruit once earen will refine 
| Thy groſler parrs alone, and make thee all divine, 
The Soxl. 3;.? | 
h, There's ſomething in ir ſure: were ir not good , 
It had nor in the mid'ſt of th'garden ſtood : 
And being good, I can no more refrain . 
From wiſhing, - then I can the fire ro burn, reſtfain: 
I4. > i 
Why do I trifle then? what I defire 
Why do I not? Nothing can quench the fire - 
Of longing, bur fruitior, Come whar will,? 
| Eat it I muſt, that may know whar's good and ill, 
T he Serpent, 5. 
So, thouart taken now : that reſolution 
2 Gives an eternal date.ro thy confutjon. 
The knowledge thou haſt gor of good, and ill, 
Is of good gone, and paſt, of evil preſent ſtil. 
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ABLATIO. CORDIS . 
Scortatio vinumg; et muſtum intercipit .. 
mentem. Hoz: 4-11. 
Scortabplacent, ct vina placent, fic Stults merſy 


Exanimiſq; animusg : 1c fine Corde Cor eft , 
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The School of the Hear, 7 


YO En CEE 


The taking away of the Heart, 


HOS. 4. 11. 


Wharedome and Wine, and new Wine takg away 
the Heart. oſ 


F 
* 


Epigr. 2: 


Aſe luſt and luxury, the ſcum and droft 
of bel{-born pleaſures, pleaſe thee to the loſs 1 
Of thy jouls precions eye-fight, reaſon; /o 

Mindleſs thy mind, beartleſs thine beart doth grow. 


ODE. a b 
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I. 

Lzid down already ? and o faſt aftcep ? 

Thy precious Hearr left loofly on thine hand, 
| Which wich all diligence thou ſhouldeſt kee 
And gnard againſt thoſe enemies, that 

Ready prepar'd to plunge ir in the de 

Ofal diſtreſs ? Rouze thee, and underſtand 
| Inrime, what in the end thou muſt confeſs, 
| Thar miſery ar laſt and wretchednefs 
Is all the fruit that ſprisgs from flothful idleneſs, 


3. 
Whilſt thon 1i*ſt ſoaking in ſecuriry, 
Thou drown'ſt thy ſelf in ſenfual devohr, 
| And wallow'ft in debaucht luxurie, 
Which when thou art awake and ſee*ſt, will fright 
| " Thine heart with horror, When thou ſhalr deſcry 
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The School of the Heart. 

By the day light, the danger of the night, 
Then,'rhen,, if nor too late, thou wilt confeſs, 
Thar endleſs miſery and wrert cednneſs 

Is all the fruit thar ſprings from riotous exceſs. 
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| 3e 
Whilſt thou doſt pamper thy —_ fleſh, and thruſt 
Into thy panch the prime of all thy ſtore, | 
Thou doft bur gather fuel! for thar luſt, 
Which boyling 1n thy liver runneth o're, 
And frieth in.thy throbbing Veins, which muſt 
Needs vent, or burſt, when they can hold no more. 
Bur ok conſider what thou ſhalt confeſs 
At laſt, thar miſery and wretchedneſs 
6 all the fruir that ſprings from luſtſul wanconneſs, 


4. 

Whitſt thou deft feed effiminate deſires 

With ſpumy Rom whilſt fruition 

The coals of luſt,fans into flaming fires, 

And ſpurious delights thou doateſt on, 

Thy mind through cold retmiſneſs ey'n expires, 

And all the'a&ive vigour of't is gone. | 
Take heed in'time, or elſe thou ſhalt confeſs 
Arlaſt that miſery and wretchedneſs 

Ts all the: fruit that ſprings from careleſs-mindednefs.. 


p >) 4 
Whilſt thy regardleſs ſenſe-diſſolved mind 
Lies by unbent, that ſhould have been rhy ſpring 
Of motion, all thy keadſtrong paſſions find 
Themſelves let looſe, and follow their own ſwing, 
Forgetful of the great account: behind, 
As though there never wou'd be fuch a thing, 
' Bur, when it comes indeed, thou wilt confeſs 
That miſery alone and wretchedneſs 
The fruit that ſprings from ſoul-forgerfulneſs, 
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The School of the Heart. 
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Whilſt thou remembreſt not thy later end, ' 
Nor what a reck'ning thou on day muſt make, 
Putting no difference betwixt foe and friend, 
Thou ſuffer*ſt helliſh Fiends thine heart to rake, 
Who, a!l the while thou trifleſt, do atrend, 
Ready to bring it to the Lake 

Of fire and brimſtone + where thou ſhalt confeſs. 

That endleſs miſery and wretchedneſs 
Is all the fruir that ſprings from flupid keartleſneſs. 
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The School of the 
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Succedent nit Lux tibi luce mca . 
W. 


Obtenebratum est decypiens cor eorum 23x! 
, . I l 
Heu tenebras (ordic: tenebra quibus exteriorcs 


Mſenly 
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Tae darkneſs of the Heart. 


R OM. 1.2rt. 
Their feeliſh Heart was darkened. 


Epigr. 3. 
Wch cloudy ſhadows bave oclips'd thine heart 
As Nature cannot parallel nor Art : 
&nleſs thou tabe my light of truth to guide the, . 
Blackneſs of darkneſs will at length bitide thee. 
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r, 
Tarry, © rarry, feſt thine heedle(s haſt : 
Hurry thee headlong unto hell ar laſt : F 
See, (ce, thine heart's already half-way there, 
Thoſe gloomy ſhadows, that encompaſs ir, 
Are the vaſt confines of th'infernal pir. 
O ſtay, and if thou lov'ſt nor light, yet fear: 
Thar farall darkneſs, where 
Such danger dorh appear, 


2. 

A night of ignorance hath overſpread ' 
Thy mind and underſtanding : thou art led 

Blindfolded by unbridled paſſion : 
Thou wand'reſt in the crooked ways of erreur, 
Leading dire&ly tro che King of terrour : + 

The courſe thou takeſt, ifthou holdeſt on, 
Will bury thee anon 
In deep deſtruRion, 
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| 3, 
Whilſt -thon arr thus deprived of thy fight, 
Thou know'ſt no difference between noon and night, 
Though the Sun ſhine, yet thou regard it not. 
My love- alluring beauty caniort draw thee, 
Nor doth my mind-amazing terrour awe thee: 
Like one tharhad both good and ill forgor, 
Thou carcſt not a jar 
Whar fallath to thy lat. 


Fl 
Thou art, become. unto thy (elf a ſtranger, 
Obſeryeſt nor thine own deſert, or danger, 
Thou know'tft not what thou doſt, ror canſt thou tel] 
Whither thou geeſt :-ſhogring in the dark 
How canſt thou ever hope to hit the Mark ? 
What expeQarion haſt thau to do well, 
Thar art content to dwell 
Within the,verge of hell? 


Alas, thou haſt not fo muci knowledge lefr, 
AS to conſider tha: th 02 art berefr 

Of thine own eye-fight. Bur thou run'ſt, as though, 
Thou ſaweſt a!l before thee : whiiſt rhy mind 


7:5 To ncereſt neceflary things is blind. 


ZFhou kroweſt nxhing as thou cught'it ro know, 
Whilſt thou.cſteemeſt.{5 
| The things that are. tclaw. 


6, 
Would ever-any, that had eyes, miſtake 
As thou art wont to do : no difference make 
Becwixt the way £0 keaven and ro hell? 


, But, : 


| | 


It, 
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| The School of the Heart, I3 


Bur, deſperately devored ro deſtruion, 
Rebell againſt the lighr, abhor inſtruRion ? 
Az though thou did'ſt defire withdeath to dwell, 
Thou hateſt to hear tell 
How yet thou maiſt de well. 


T: 
Oh that thou didſt but ſee how blind thou arr, 
Azd feel the diſmall darkneſs of thine heart : 
Then would ſt thou labour for, and I would lend 
My light to guide thee: that's ner lighr alone, 
Bur life, eyes, ſighr,grace,glory,all in one. ( bend, 
Then ſhould'ft thou know whither thoſe by-wayy 
Andthat death inthe end 
On darkneſs doth attend, 
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The School of the Heart, 


The abſence of the Hart. 
PROV. 17. 16. 


Wherefore is there 4 price in the hand of 4 
fool to get Wiſdom, ſering he hath ne heart 
wo it ? 


Epigr. 4. 


44ſt thou an heart, thou ficble Fugitive, 
How would thine heart hate and diſdainto live 
Mindful s/ ſuch vain trifles, as theje be, 


ODE. 4. 
The Soul” 4 


Brave,dainty, curious, rare, rich, precious thingy! 

Able ro make fare-blaſted mortals. bleſt, 

Peculiar rreaſures,and delights fur Kin 

That having pow'r of all, would chooſe the beft.- 

How do I hugg mine happineſs, char have 
Preſent poſſeſſion of whar orhers crave 2." 
Chriſt. / 2. 

Poor, ſilly, ſimple, ſcnſe-betotred ſoul, 

Why dofſt thon hug tky ſelf procured woes ? 
Relcaſe thy freeborn thoughts, at leaſt controul 
Thoſe paſſions, that enſlave thee ro thy foes, 

How would'ſt thou Hare thy ſelf, if thou did*ſt know 

The baſrneſs of thoſe things thou prizeſt ſo ! 

The 
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16 The School of the Heart. 


T be Soul, 3. | 
' They talk dF'goodnefs, vertue,piery 
Religion, honeſty, I know nor what 3 
So let them calk for me : (o long as I 
Have goods and lands, ard gold axd jewells, that 
Both <qua)l azd excell all other treaſure, ( ſure? 
Why ſhould 1 ſtrive te make their pain my plea#« 
Chriſt. 4. | 
, So Swine negle& the Pearls thar lie before them, 
Trample them under foct, and feed on draffe : 
So fools gild rotten Idols, and adore them, 
Caſt all the corn away , and keep the chaff, 
That ever reaſon ſhould be hlinded (>, 
To graſp the fhadow, let the ſubſtarce go! 
The Soul. | 
All's but opinion that the world accounts 
Matter of worth : as this or that men ſers 
A value on it, fo the ptice amonnes: 
The ſound of ſtrings is yari'd by che frets, 
My mind's my Kingdom : why tou!d 7 withſtand, 
Or queſtion that, which I my ſclf command ? | 
Chr if. 6. 
Thy tyrarit paſſiens captivate thy reaſon : 
Thy hs uſurp the guidance of the mird : 
Thy Teftfe-led fancy barters good for geaſon : 
Thy ſeed is vanity, thine harveſt wind : 
Thy rules are crooked, and thou writ'ſt awry : 
Thy wayes are wandfing, and thy mind to dic, 
The Squl. 
This rable ſums me myriads of plcauſure : 
Thar book enrolls mine honours inventory : 
. Theſe bags are ſtuft with millions of treaſure : 


The School of the Heart. 17 
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Thoſe writings evidence my ſtate of glory : 
Theſe bells ring Reevenly mufick in mine ears, 
To drown the noiſe of cumbrous cares and fears, 
Chriſt. 8. 
Thoſe inns one day will procure thy pain: 
That which thou glori'ſt in,will be thy ſhame z: 
Thou'lt find thy loſs in what thou rhoughr'ſt thy 
Thine honour will pur on another name, (pain: 
That mufick in the cloſe will ring thy knell, 
In ſtead of heayen,toll thee into hell. 


9. 
Bur why do1 thus waſte my words in vain 
On one, that's wholly taken up with royes, 
That will not looſe onedram of earth to gam 
A full erernal weight of heay'nly joyes ? 
All's to no purpoſe, *cis as good forbear, 
As ſpeak toone, thar harh no heart ro hea, 


4 DE60 


The School of the Heart. 


ty 


þ * 2 


i 
, FH 
\ p 
. 4 
| 4 # - 
" Z 
, 


CORDIS 'VANITAS . 


Ou mmoratur CORDE COQat MMI cotic 


Ambitio folks vento diftendit bonorum_ 


COR Damnunt; hunc - ſpuat wil m1 i grande NIKHIL. 
_ Us ichel 14a [chem xc 


| 
| 


The School of the Heart. 


The Vanity of the Heart. 
JOB 15.31. 


Let net him that is deceived truſt in Vanity, for 
Vanity ſpall be his recompence, 


Epigr. 5. 


A Mvitron bellows with the wind of bonout 

Paft up the ſwelling deart, that dotes xpon ber 2 
#hich 6'Pd with tmpty Vanity, breaths forth 
Nothing, but ſuch things as are nothing worth. 


ODE. gs. 


- 


T. 
The bane of Kingdoms, worlds diſquieter, 
Hells heir apparent, Sarans eldeſt ſon, 
Abſtrad of ills, refined Elixir, 
And quinteſſence of fin, Ambition, 
Sprung from th'infernal ſhades, inhabits here, 
+ Making mans hearr-its horrid manſion, 
Which, though it were of vaſt content before, 
[5s new pufc up, and ſwells ſtill wore and more. 


2, 
Whole Armies of vain thoughts it entertains, ' 
Is ſtuft with dreams of Kingdoms, and. of Crowns, 
Preſumes of profit without care or pains, 


Threatens to baffle all irs foes with frowns, hs 


* 
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In evy'ry bargain maxecs account rf gaines, 

Fancies ſuch frolick mirth, as choaks and drowns 
The voyce of conſcience, whofe loud alarms 
Cannot be hard for pleaſures countercharms. 


——_—_ 


mY 


Wer'rnot for anger,and for pity, who 
Could choeſe bur ſmile roſce vain-glorious men 
Racking their wits, ſtraining their ſinews-ſo, 
Thar thorow. their tranſparent rhinneſs, when 
They meet with Wind and Sun, they quickly grow 
Riv'led and dry, ſhrink tijl they crack again, 
And all but to ſcem greater then they are: (bare. | 
Stretching their ſtrengrhgthey lay their weaknels. 


= _ ws DIA4 ax 


: &. 
See how hells Fucller his bellows piles, 
-.. Blowing, the fre, thar buror roo faſt before: 

Sce how rhe furnace flames, the ſparkles riſe 

And ſpread themſclves absgad. ſtill more and more; 

See how the doting 'Soul hath fixt her eyes 

©n her dear foolerics, and dorh adore 
With hands and heart !'ft up,thoſe t1ifling roys, 
Wherem:ti the Devil chears her of her joycs. 


Alas, thou art deceiv'd, that glittering crown, 
>. On,which thoa gazeſt, is not pold bur grief, 
That ſcepter ſorrow : if thou take them down, 
- 2And try thetn, rhou ſhalt find what pdor relief 
- They could afford thee, though they were thine own, 
Didſt rhou commard- ey'n all the world in chieh { 
Thy comforts wou!d abate, thy cares encreaſe, 
and thy perplexed choughts diſturb thy peace: 
6 


Thoſe Pearls ſo thorow pierc'd, and ſtrung rogether , 
Though 


- 


" T he School of the Hears. 


Though Jewels in thirie ears they may appear, 
Will prove continu'd petils, when the weather 
Is clouded once, which yer is fair ard clear, 
Whar will that Fan, though of che fineſt feather, 
$tced thee, the brunt of winds and ftorms to bear ? 
Thy flagging colours hang their drooping head, 
And the ſhrill rrumpers ſound, ſhall ſtrike rhee dead, 


7. 

were all thoſe balls, which thow in ſport doſt toſs, 
Whole Worlds, and in thy power to command, 
The gan would eve contra = _ | 
Thoſe ſlipp'ry globes will glide out of thine hand, 
Thou a have no faſt bf bur of che croſs, * 
And thou wilt fall, where thog doft think to ftand, 

Forſake theſe follies then, if thou wilt live: 

Timely repentance may thy dearth repriye, 
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CORDIS AGGRAVATIO . 
| filuhomimun,ulqueque grau coRDE, ras 
1 Crapula ea ebrietas ;folid duc pendera plum : 
4 , | Nata polo . Jurſum tendere CORDA wvetant. 
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The oppreſs:0n of the Heart? 


LVKE 21. 34. 


IT ake herd left at any time your Hearts be over: 
charged with Strfeiting and Drunkgnneſs, 
Epigr. 6. 
wo maſſy weights, Surfeitting, Drunkenneſs, 
Like mighty Logs of Lead, do ſo oppreſs 


t Heav'n-born hearts of Men, that to aſpire 
 Wwards they have nor power nor defere. 


ODE. 3: 


r. 
onſter of ſins! See how th'inchanted ſoule 
O'cecharg'd already, calls for more, 
how the Helliſh Skinker plies his Bowle, 
And's ready furniſhed with ſtore, 
Whilſt Cups on every fide 
Planted, atrend the ude. 


2. 
e how the piled Diſhes mounted ſtand, 
Like Mills advanced upon Hills, 
the abundance both of Sea and Land, 
Doth not ns ev'n what ir fills, 
Mans dropſy appetite 
And Cormogans delight, 


0" 
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Wa: 5 
See how the PEſert'® body's pufr, and (wel'd, 
e face enflamed glows with hear, 
The limbs unable are themſclyes to weld, 
The pulſes dearhs alarmJdo bear; 
Yer man fits ſtill, and laughs, 
Whilſt his own bane he quaffs, 


But where's thine heart the while, thou ſenſcles ſor? 
Look how it lieth cruſhr, and quel'd, * 
Flat beaten to the board, thar ir cannor 
Move from the place, where it is held, 
Nor upward once aſpire 
With heavenly defire, 


J- 
Thy belly is thy God, thy ſhame thy, glory, 
Thou mindeſt only earthry things 5 
And all thy pleaſure is bar tranfirory, 
Which grief ar laft and forrow bringst 
The courſes thou doſt rake 
Will make thine heart to ake, 


6. 
Is not enough to ſpend thy precious time 
In empty idle.ccomplement, 
Unleſs thou ſtrain (ro aggravate thy crime) 
Nature beyond irs own extent, 
And force it to devour 
An Age within an hour ? 


” ” 

That which thou ſwallow'ſt is not loft alone, 
But quickly will revenged be, 

By ſcafing on thine heart, which like a ſtone, 


— 
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Lyes buri'd in the mid'ſt of thee, 
Both void of common ſenſe 
And reaſons excellence, 
8. 
Thy body is diſeaſes Rendeyouze, 
Thy mind rhe marker place of vice, 


1 The Deyil in thy will-kecps open houſe, 


Thou liv*\t,as though thou would'ſt intice 
Hell rorments unto rhee, 
And thine own Devil be. 


9. 
Oh, what a dirty dungh'lt art rhow grown, 
A naſty ſtinking xenne] foule! 
When thou awak'ſt and (ce'i!t whar thou haſl done, 
Sorrow will ſwallow up thy Soul, 
To think how thou art foyl'd, 
And. all thy glory ſpoy!'d. 
® SO. 
Or if thou canſt not be afham'd, at leaſt 
Have ſome eompaſſjon on thy (elf: 
Before thou art transformed all to beaſt , 
Ar laſt ſtrike ſail, avoid the ſhelf, 
Which in that Gulf doth lie, 
Where all that enter die. 
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- CORDIS AVARITIA.. 4 ©}. 
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The Covetouſneſs of the Heart, 


MAT. 6. 21. 


Where your Treaſure ts, there will your 
Heart be alſo, 


Epigr. 7. 
. Oft thou enquire, thou heartleſs wanderer, 
D where thine heart is? Behold, thine heart is ire. 


Here thine beart is, where that is, which above 
Thine own dear beart thou deſt eſteem, and love. 


ODE. 7. 


© Sa 
See the deceirfulneſs of-fin, 
And how the Devil cheaterh worldly men : 
They heap up Riches to chemſelyes, and then 
They think they cannot chuſe bur-win, 
Though for their parrs 
They ſtake their heatts. 
2. 
The Merchant ſends his heart ro Sca 
And there rogerher with his ſhip 'xis toſt: 
K this by chance miſcarry, that is loſt, 
His confidence is caſt away : 
He hangs the head, 
As he were _ 
2 
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On 


3. 
The Pedlar eryes, What do you lack ? 


What will you buy ? and boaſts his Wares the beft: 


Bur offers you the rEfule of the reſt, 
As though his heart lay in his Pack, 
Which greater gain 
Alone-can drain, 


The Plough-man furrows up his Land, 
And ſows his heart together wich his Seed, 
Which both alike,earth-born on earth do feed, 
And proſper, or are at a ſtand : 
He and his field 
Like fruit do yeeld. 


The Broker, and the Scriv'ner have 
The Us'rers heart in keeping with his bands : 
His ſouls dear ſuſtenance lyes in their hands, 
And if they break,their ſhop's his grave. 
His int'reſt is . 
His only bliſs. 


6. 
The Money-horder in his bags - 
Binds up his heafr, and. locks ic in his Cheft 3 
The ſame key ſerves to thar, and to his breſt, 
' Which of no other Heaycn brags: 
Nor can conceic 
A joy ſo grear, 


7. 
$o for the greedy Landmunger 2 
The Purchaſes he makes in ev'ry part - 
Take livery and ſeifin of his heart : 
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Yer his inſatiare hunger, 
For all his ftore, 
Gapes'afrer more, 


Poor wretched Muckworms, wipe your'ey 5, 
Uncaſe thoſe rritles that before you fo: 
Your rich appearing wealth is real woe, 
Your death in your defies lyes, 
Your hearts are where 
You love, and fear, 


m_ 


9. 
Oh, think not then the world deſerves 
Either to be beloy'd, or fear'd by you : 
Give heaven theſe affeRions as irs due, 
Which always whart ir hath preſeryes 
In perfe& bliſs 
That endlefs is, 
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The bardneſs of the Heart, 
ZECH. 7.12 


They made their Hearts at an Adamant Stone | 
left they ſhould hear the Law. 


Epigr. $. 
Ords move thee not, nor works: nr gifts, nov 
Thy fturdy Adamantive beart proves (trokes : 
My Fiſtice, ſltights my mercies + Amnvile-libe 
Thou (tand'ft mnmovd, though my bammer ſtrike. 


ODE. 8. - 


T, 
What have we here ? An Heart? It looks like one, 
The ſhape and colour ſpeak ir ſuch : 
But having brought ir to the touch 
I find it is no berter thena ſtone, 
Adamants are 
Softer by ſar. 
2, 
Long hath ir ſteeped been in Mercies Milk, 
And ſoaked in Salvation, 
Meet for the alreration 
Of Anvils,to have made chem ſoft as filk ; 
Yer iris ſtill 
Hard'ned in ill. 
C4' 
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T be $ chav? the Heart. 


; 3 
©ft have 1. rain'd my Word upon ir, ofe 
The dew of Heaven hath diftiPd,- 
With promiſes of mercy fill'd, 
Able to make moux.rains of marble ſoft : 
Yer it is not 
Changed a jot. 


4. 
My beams of love ſhine on it every day, 
Able ro thaw the thickeſt ice, 
And where they enter in a trice 
To make age Chryſtal melt away : 
et warm they nor 
This frozen clor, 


FJ. 
Nay more, this hammer, that is wont to grind 
Rocks unto duft, and powder ſmall, 
Makes no impreſfion at all, 
Nor dint, -nor crack, nor flaw, that I can find : 
Bur eaves it as 
Before it Was. 
6. 
Is mine Almighty arm decai'd in ſtrength? 
Or hach mine hammer loſt irs weight ?. 
That a poor lump of carth ſhould ſTeight 
My mercies, and not fee] my wrath at length, 
With which I make 
Ev'n heav'n to ſhake? 


' 7. 
No, Iam ſtill the ſame, I alter nor, 
And, when I pleaſe, my works of wonder 
Skall bring the ſtoureſt ſpirirs under, 


And 


The School of the Heart. 


Ard make them to confeſs ir is their lot 
To bow or break, 
When I but ſpeak. 


But I would have men know, *cis Not my word, 
Or works alone can change thetr hearrs.; : 
Theſe inſtruments perform their parts, 
Bur *cis my Spirit doth this fruir afford. 
"Tis I, nor art, 
Can melt — heart. 


Yer would they leave their DANS _ 
And fo uncleanch the devi 
Thar keeps them captive in his 4 
My bounty ſoon ſhould ſecend that beginning; - 
- Ev'n hearrs of ſteel. 
My.force ſhould feel. - 
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CORDIS DIVISIO. 
Diuiſum eſt COR corium: nunOo 
intcribunt | oſea TEY $>” 


Me tibi cum totum dederim vam{uma , CORDIS. 
Cur wihi/prrgo. tut par aliquanta datur ? 


= of uan, dechan. oc 
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The Diviſion of the Heart, 


HOS. 10.2. 
T hine Heart is divided ? now ſhall they 4 
be fonnd fanlty. . 
Epigr. 9. 


V4 trifling Virgin, 1 my ſelf bave gives 
wholly to thee : and ſhall I now be driven 
To reft contented with @ petty part, 

That have dejerved more then 4 whole bart ? 


ODE.'9; 


I. 
More miſchief yet? was'r not enough before 
To rob me whollY of thine heart, 
Which I alone 
Should call mine own, 
But thou muſt mock me with a part? * 


Crown injury with ſcorn to make it more ? 
2. 
What's a whole heart ? ſcarce fleſh enough to ferye - 
A Kite one breakfaſt : how much leſs, 
If it ſhould be 
Offer'd to me ? 
Could ir ſufficiently expreſs 
What I for making it at firſt deſerve? 
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J. 
T gave'c thee-whole, and fully furniſhed 
With all ics faculties entire, 
There wanted not 
The ſmalleſt jor, 
Thar ſtri&cſ juſtice could require 
To render it compleatly perfe&ed. 


4. 
And is it reaſon what I give in groſs 
| Should be recurn'd bur by retail ? 
To rake io -fmall 
A. part for all, 
I reckon of no more avail, 
Then where I ſcatter, gold to gaiher droſs, 
Give me thine hearrt.bur as 1 gave it chee : 
Or give it me at leaſt as 1 
Have given mine. 
To purchaſe thine. 
T halv'd ir not when I did dic: 


- But gave my (clf wholly ro ſer thee free. 


- ® 
The heart 1 gave thee was living heart, 
- And-whenthy heart by fin was ſlain,. 
I laid down mine. 
Toranſome thine, 
That thy dead heart might live again, 


F and live entircly perfe&, nor in part; 


Bi. 
But whilſt thine heart's divided it is dead, 
Dead unro me, unkeſs it live 
To me alone, 
Ic 1s al! one. 


The School of the Heart, 


o keep all, and a part.ro' give: 
For war's $ a body worth "Ig an Head ? 


Yet this is worſe, that = thou keep'ſt from me 


Thou doft beſtow upon my foes : 
And thoſe nor mine 
Alone, bur thine. 
The proper cauſes of thy woes, 
For whom I-gave my life to ſer thee free, © 


9. 
Haye I berroth'd thee to my ſe'f, and fhall 
The devil, and the world, intrude- 
Upon my righr, 
Ev'a in my fight? 
Think nor how canſt me ſo delude;. 
Iwill have none, unleſs I may have all, 
IO, 
I'made it all, I gaveirall to thee, 
I gave all that T had for it: 
Tf I muſt looſe, 
I'le rather chooſe 
Mine intereſt in all ro-quir: 
Or keep it whole, or give it whole tro me; 
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'CORDIS INSATIABILITAS . 
Inſatiabils oculus Cupidi Eceli,14.9. 


Non traquetrum toto COR el ſatiabile mundo, 


S olu$quz feet F, COR replet via trias. 
þ jt Alichel. uan lochem exe 
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The Inſatiableneſs of the Hart, 


HAB,-2.5, 


Who Inlargeth his defore - Hell, and i 4s death, 
and cannot bs ſatisfied. 


Epigr. 10, 


"He: whole round World is not enough to fill 

T The Hearts three corners , but it craveth till, . 
Ovily the Trinity, that made it, can 
Suffi:e the vaſt triangled Heart of man. po k 


ODE. 10, 


T; p 
The Thirſty Earth, and Barren Womb cry, Giye: 
x The Grave devoureth all thar live : 
The fire ſtill burneth-on, and never faith, 
It is enough : The Horſe-leech hath 
Many more Dauhgrers : bur the heart of man 
Our-gapes them all as much as heay'n one ſpan, 
2, 
Water hath drawn'd the earth : The Barren Womb, 
Hach reem'd fomerimes, and been the Tomh 
To its own {wwelling iflue.: and che Grave 
$9.1! one day 2 fick ſurtcir have £ 
Whlien 2ll che Hye! is confam'd, the fre / 
Will quegc!; it te!f, and of ic feli expire, 


- 3. 
Bur the yaſt heart of man's inſatiare, 

4, _ His boundleſs appetire dilate 

H Themſelves beyond all limirs, his defires 

" Are endleſs ſtill: whilſt He aſpires 


Where it is not, his wiſhes know no meaſure. 


4+ 

- His eye with ſeeing i is nor farisfi'd, ' 

Nor's ear with hearing ; heharh tri'd 
Ar once to furniſh ev'ry ſey'ral ſenſe, 

With ehoice of curious obje&s, whence 
I " He might exira&,and 'into- one unite 
A perfc& quinreffence of all delight. 
a - F. 
© Yerghaving all that he can ſancy, Rill 

There wante:th more to fill 
His empry appetice. His mird-is yexr, 

And he is inwardly perplcxt 
te knows nor why : when as the ruth is this, 


W -He rambles over all the faculties, 
2 Ranſacks the.ſecrer treaſuries 
7 Art and Nature, ſpells the Univerſe 
Lerter by letter, can reherſe 
= the Records of time, pretends ro know 
eaſons of all things, why they muſt be fo. 


T- 
Yeti is not ſo contented, but would fain 
Prie in Gods Cabiner, and gain 
Intelligence from heav'n of things ro come, 
Anticipete the day of Doom, 


To happineſs, and fain would fird that treaſure - 


- Be would fizd ſomthing there, where-nothing is. - 


and: 
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And read the iflues of all aQons ſo, 
As if Gods ſecret counfel he did know, 
| 8 


Let him have all the wealth, all rhe renown, 
And glory, that the world can crown 
Her deareſt earlings with z. yer his defire 
Will nor reſt there, bur till aſpire. 
Earth cannot hold him,nor the whole creation 
Contain his wiſhes, or his expeQation, 


9. 
The heart of man's bur little, yer this All 
Compared thereunro's but ſmall, - 
Of (ach a large unparalle!'d extenſe 
Is the ſhort-lin'd circumference 
Of rhar three-corner'd' figure, which to fill 
With the round world is to leave gmpry ſtill 


IO. 
Go greedy ſoul, addreſs thy ſelf to heav'n, 
And leave the world, as *cis bercav'a. 
Of all true happineſs, or any thing 
That ro thine heart cogent can bring, 
But there a trine-une God in glory fits, 
Who all grace-thirſting hearts borh fills and firs; 
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Embleme I. 


CORDIS REVERSIO. 


Redite, prauancatores ad COR: 


Ouin mii Lam totig reuocata reutrterss ad COR ! 


Aplle radire, merum well: perire, puta. OF 


1 0; f h = 
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The Returning of the Heart. 


ISAY. 46.8. 


Remember this , avd ſhew your ſelves like they: 
Bring it again to heart, O je traſgreſſers. 


Epigr. 11. 
Ft bave T eaWd thee : O return at laſt, 
Return unto thine beart x let the time paſt 
Suffice thy, waniltrings : know that to cherifo 
Revolting KIM, is a meer will to periſh, 


ODE. 11. 

Clhrif. r. 

Rerurn'O wanderer, return, ferurn. 

Let me not always waſt my words in vain | 

As I have done too long, Why doſt thou ſpurn (gain? 

And kick the counſels -tharſhould bring thee back a- 
The Soul. he | 

Whar's this that checks my courſe? Me thinks I feel 

A cold remiſneſs ſeifing on my mind : 

My ſtagger'd reſolutions ſeem to reel, 

As though they had in haſt forgot mine heart behihd. 
Chriſt, * 3. 

Return, O wanderer, return, return; 

Thou art already gone too far away, 

Ir is enough: unleſs thou mean ro burn 

In hell for ever, ſtop thy courſe at laſt and ſtay; 
The Soul. 


There's ſomething holds me back, I cannor move 
Forward 


244 The School of the Heart. 
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2 Forward ene foot”: me thinks the more I ſtrive 
© Theleſs ] ſtir, Is there a pow'r above 


ME ll ia me, that can my purpoſes reprive ? 
', "4s = Cbri .. 0 

2%, . No power of thine own : cis I, that lay 

© Ming hard npon thine hafte : whoſe will can make 
#2 * The reſtleſs-morions of the heavens ftay, ( rake, 


»; 


The Soul. 6. *® 
* Whar? am I rivered, or rooted here? 
"I That neither forward, nor on cither fide 
| F caryger-looſe ? then there's no hope l fear, 
= _ Burl myſt back again, whatever me betide. 
Is Chrift, ; 7. 
So knd back again thou ſhalt. I'le have it ſo. 

=:  - Though thov haft hitherto my voice negle&ed, 
4 Now-t have handed thee, Ie have thee know, 
= _ Thar what L will haredane fhall nor be uneffeR&ed, 
The Soul. ' 8. 
= © Thouwiltprevailchen, and I muſt return: 
= - But how? or -whither ? when a world of ſhame, 
= -And ſorrow, lies before me, and I burn 

= 7, With horror m my ſelf ro think upon the ſame. 


Rd _, 


| : 9. 
Shall I return ro thee? Alas, I have 


” -. Scand (Wl, turn back again, or new found courſes | 
T 


' No. hope to be received : a run-away, 
A rebel ro-return! mad men may rave 
Of mercy miracles, but what will juſtice ſay ? 
h | IO. 

Shall I return ro mine own heart? Alas, 

*Tis loſt, and dead, and rotren long ago, 

I cannot find it what ar firft'it was, 

And it hath been too long the cauſe of all my woe. | 
| F II, 
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It, 
Shall I forſake my pleaſures, and delights, , 
My profits, honours, comforrs,and contents, 


Repentant ſorrow, that the ſoul aſunder rents ? 
I2, 

Shall T reryrn, that cannot thcuzh I world ? 

+ that had ſtrength enough ro go aſtray, 

Find my (elf faint, and feeble, how I ſhovld 

Return, 1 cannot run I cannot creep this way. 
I3. 

What fhall I doe? Forward I muft not go, 

Backward I cannor : IfI rarry here, 

I ſhall be drowned in a world of woe, 

And antidate my own damnation by deſpair. 
I4 

Bur is'r nor betrer hold that which T have, 

Then unto fucure expe&acion truſt? 

Oh no : to reaſon thus is bur to rave. 

Therefore return I will, becauſe recurn I muſt, 

Chriſt. IS. 

Recurn, and welcome : if thou wilt thou ſhalt] 

Although thou canſt not cf thy ſelf, yer I, 

That call, can make thee ave. Let the fault 

Be mine, if when thou wilt rerarn I let thee lye. 
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For thar, the thought whereof my mind affrights, 
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CORDIS EFFVSIO.. 


Efande, ficut aquam coR tuun ' 
antc conlpcctum Domimi1 TFhren 2. .19- 


(Vara qud oaduſs. quid vulucra pectore as, 
Aute Deun c C OR natet , 11.5 ? 1 a 12, 
Iz2 _ . Wickd ual lochen oxci | 


| 
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The powring out of the Heart, 


LAM. 2.19. | 
Powre ont thine Heart like Water before the 
face of the Lord. : 


Epigr. 12. 


WY? doft thou bide thy Wounds ? why dofft thou bide 
In thy cloſe breaſt thy wiſhes, and [0 fide 

th thine own ſoars azd jorrows ? Like a4 bout 

f Water let thine Heart to God break out. 


" ODE. 12. 


he Soul. I. 
Can death, or hell, be worſe then this eſtate? 
Anguiſh, amazement, horror, and 4 
Drown my diſtra&ed mind in deep diſtreſs.” 
My grief's grown fo tranſcendent, that T hace 
To hear of comforr, as a falſe Conclufion 
Vainly infer'd from feigned Premiſes. 
What ſhall I do ? what ſtrange courſe ſhall I rry, 


Thar, though I loath to live, yer dare notdie ? 
brit. , £ 
Be rul'd by me, Ile teach thee ſuch a way, 
As that thou ſhalr not only drain thy mind. 
From that deſtruRive deluge of diſtreſs, 
That overwhelms thy thoughts, bur clear the day, 
And ſoon recover light, and ſtrength to find, 
And to regain thy long loſt-happineſs. 
Confeſs, & pray. Say whatit is doth ail thee, (thee. 
What thou wouldſt have, and that ſhall ſoon — 


| - 3-5 lt es 
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The Sonl. 3. 

Confeſs and pray ? If char be all, I will. 

Lord,l am fick,and chou art health, reſtore me. 

Lord, £ am weak,and thou art ſtrcngrh, ſuſtain me, 

Thas thou art-all zoodnefs, Lord, and1 all ill, 

Thou Lord,'arc holy,l unclean before thee. 

Lord, 1 am poar,and thou arc rich, maintain me. 
Lord, IT am dead, and thou art life, revive me. 
Juſtice condemns, let mercy, Lerd, reprieve mes 


A wretched -miſcreant 1 ain , compos'd 
Of fin, aad milſcry; "T's hard ir \ay, 
Which of the two allycs * me nicſt co hell : 
Narive corruptien mskes me indiipos'd 
To all that's good, bur apr to go aſtray, 
Proneto do ill, urabic ro do well, 

My light is darkneſs,” and my liberty 

Bondage, my beau:y ſoul deformity. 


5 

A plagne of leprofie o'rip-eadethall 
My pow'rs, and faculties: I'am unclean, 
T am unclean : my liver broils with luſt, 
Rancor and malice overflow my gall, 
Knyy my bones doth rot,and keep me lean, 
Revengeful wrath makes we forget what's juft : 

Mine eare's uncircomcis'd, mine eye is evil, 


And hating goodneſi makes me parcell devil. 
6. 


My callons conſcience is cauteriz'd 3 

My trembling heart fhakes with continual fear : 
My frantick paſſions fi1l my mind with madneſs : 
My windy thoughts with” pride are eympaniz'd: 
My poys'nous tongue ſpirs yenome ey'ry where: 


e, 
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My wounded Spirit's (wallow'd up with ſadacſ : 
. Impatience diſcshreatment p'agues me ſo, 
I neither can ſtand ſtill, nor forward go. 


7. 
Lord, T am all diſeaſes : Hoſpitals, 
And bills of Mountebanks, have nor ſo many, 
Nor kalf ſo bad. Lord, hear,and he!p,and heal me, 
Although my guiltineſs for yengeance calls, 
And colour of excuſe I have not any, 
Yet thou haſt goodneſs, Lord, that may avail me. 
Lord, I have powr'd out all my heart to thee : 
Vouchſafe one drop of mercy unto me. 
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* CORDIS CIRCVMCISIO. 
circumcidite preputium 
CORDIS ucltri. Deuteron. . 10 .16. 


Crux apulun, chalybon cultro dat laucea, dau 


"Ferrumn , hoc COR 'circun-ade deogs ſacra 
1 2 Alichel uan lochem accu 
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'The Circumciſion of the Hart, 


DEUT. 10. 16. 
Circumciſe the foreskin of your Heart , ava ve ns 


more ſtiff necked. 


Epigr, 13. 
HE take thy Sevinurs croſs, the nails, aud ar, 
That for thy ſake his holy (1:ſh did tear : 
t/e them as knives thine heart to Cite ſt , 
Ard dre'[s thy Gad a pleaſong ſacrifice, 


ODE. 13. 


I. 
Heal thee? 1 will. But firſt Fle ler thee know 
What it COmes to. 
The plaifter was prepared long agor : 
Eur thou muſt do 
Something thy ſelf, that it may be 
EffeQually apply'd to thee, 


I, to thar end, tiat'T mighr'cure thy ſores, 
Was ſlain, and dy's, ' 
By mine own people was turn'd out of doors, 
and crucify'd : 
My fade was pierced with a (pear, 
And nails my hands and fect d:d tear. 


Do thou then to thy (elf, as ri:ey ro me : 
Make haſte, and rv, 

The old man, that is yer alive in thee, 
To crucific. 
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Till he be dead in thee, my blood 
Is like ro dee thee lirtle goed ; 


4. 
My courſe of Phyſick is to cure the Soul 
By killing fin. 
$0 then thine own Corruptions to controul 
Thou muſt begin 
Uarill thine heart be cireumcis'd, 
My death will not be duly priz'd. 


F. 
Conſider then my Croſs, my Nails, and Spear 
And ler that { Maar Bhs 
Cut Raſor-like thine hearr,when thou doſt hear, 
How dear I bought 
Thy freedom from the pow'r of fin, 
And thar diftreſs which thou waſt in. 
6. 
Cur our the Iron finew of thy neck, 
Thar it may be 
Supple, and pliant to obey my beck, 
And learn of me, 
Meekneſs alone, and yeclding, hath 
A power'to appeaſe my wrath, 


T. 
Shave off thine hairy ſcalpe, thoſe curled locks 
Powd'red with pride, 


Wherewith my ſcornful heart, my judgements mocks, 


And thinks to hide 
Its thunder-threaned head, which bared 
Alone is likely to be ſpared. 
8 


F ip off theſe ſeeming robes, but real rags, 
Which carth admires 
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As honourable ornaments, and brags 
That ir attires, 
Cumbers thee indeed, Thy ſores 
Feſters with what the world adores., 


Clip thine Ambitious wings, let down thy plumes, 
Ard learn to ſtoop, ks 
Whilſt rhou haſt rime to ſtand, Who ſtill preſurnes 
Of ſtrength will droo 
Ar laſt, and flag, when he thould flye. 
-Falls hurt them moſt chat climb meſt high, 
I ©, 
Scrape off that ſcaly ſcurffe of vanities , 
Thar clogs thee fo : 
Profirs and pleaſures are thofe enemies, 
That work thy woe. | 
If thou wilt haye me cure thy wounds, 
Firſt rid cach humour that abounds. 
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CORDIS CONTRITIO. | 
coR Contritim ct humiliatum, | 
Deus, non defpiCtcs, 3/al . 50. is | 

| Japarte quam mille velim contundere cor hoc, 


Ouod | fuit auctori ſponte rebelle  ſuo. 
0. Michel nan lochem erxeun 


ſ 
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The Contrition of the Het, 


PSAL. 51.17. 


A broken and cantrite Heart, O God, 
thew wilt not deſpiſe. 


Epigr. 14. 


Ow gladiy world I tryiſe, and oriak this H art 
wynto 2 tbeuſand pieces, till the ſmart 
Make it confeſs, that, of its. own accord, 
It wilfully rebel'd againſt the Lord? 


ODE. 14, 


I, 
Lord, if I had an arm or pow's like thine, 
And could effec what I defire, 
My love-drawn Hheerr, like (malleſt wyre, 
Bended and written ſhould rogerher wine, 
And twiſted ſtand 
With thy command : 
Thou fhould'ſt no ſooner bid, but I would gn, 
Thou ſhould'it not will the thing I would not do. 
2. 
RutI am weak, Lord, and corruption ſtrong : 
When I wouid fain do what Eſhould, 
Then I cannot do what I would : 
Kine aRions ſhort, when mine incention's long ; 
Though my defire 
Be quick as fire, 
D 4 
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Yer my performance is as dull as carch, 
And ſtifles its own iflue in the birth, 


But what IT can do, Lord, I will, fance what 

I would I cannot : I will try 

Whether mine hearr, that's Fard ard dry, 
Being calm'd, and rewpered with t!:ac 

| Liquor which falls 
From mine eyc- balls. 

Will work more plaintly, and yeeld to 'ake 
Such new impreſlion as thy grace ſhall make, 


4. 
In mine own conſcience then, as in a mortar 
I'le place mine hearryand bray ir there : 
If grief for what is paſt, and fear 
- Of what's to come be a ſufficient torrure, 
Vie break ir all 
In pieces (mall : 
Sin ſhall not find a ſheard without a flaw, 
Wherein to lodge one luſt againſt thy Law. 


Remember then, mine _ what thou haſt done ; 
Whar thou haſt left undone : the il! 
Of all my rhoughtrs, words, deeds, is flill 
Thy curſed ifſue orely ; rhuu art grown 
To ſuch a paſs, - 
That never war, 
Nor is, nor will there be, a fin ſo bad, 
But thou,ſome way therein an hand haſt had. 


6. 
Thou haſt not been content alone to fin, 
Bur haſt made others fin with thee, 
Yea made their ſins thine own to be, 


- 


by 
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y liki ng, and mag them therein, 


Who fmſt begins, * 

| Or follows, þ 

r Nor his ewn fins alone, bur finneth o're 
| All the fame fins, borh after, and before, 


7. 
What boundleſs forrow can fuffice a guile, 
Grown ſorranſcendent ? Should thine eye, 
Weep Seas of Bload ;-.thy fights ourvie 
The winds when with the waves theyTun at tilr, 
Yetithey could not 
Conceal one blor, 
The leaſt of all thy fins ageinſt thy God _ . 
] Deſcrve a thunderbolr ſhould be thy rod, 


Enough at once, while thou art whole, 
Shiver thy (elfro duſt, 2nd dole 
Thy ſorrow to the ſey'ral aromes, give 
All ro each part, 
And by that art 
Strive thy diflever'd (elf ro multiply, 
And want of weight with number to ſupply. 
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CORDIS HVMILIATIO. 
Deprimc COR tum ct ſuſtine . 6:ch.2/2 
COR. num hu ,ſece 9a uderr ſublunubus. effert; 

| Ai ſuper unpoſitum deprimat illud, onus. 
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The Humiliation of the Hart, 


a ECLCE. 7-0. 
T be patient in Spirits & briter ther the proud 
. is Spiris. 
Epigr. 15. 
| ite Fizart, alas, exalts it ſelf too bigh, 
| M 1: doth delight a loftiey pitch to flye, 


Then it is able to maintain, unl!/s 
it /eel the weight of thine 1990/ta Pres, 


| ODE. 1s. 


I. 
$0 let it be, 
| Lord, I am wel] contenr, 
And thou ſhalr ſee 
The rime 1s not mi{-penr, 
Which thou doſt then beftow, when rhou doft quel! 
And eruſh the heart where pride before did ſwell 


y 
Lord, I perceive 
As ſoon as thou doſt ſend, 
And I receive 
The bleſſings thou doſt lend, 
Mine heart begins to monnr, and doth forger 
The ground whereon ir goes, where it is (er, 


"II 
q WY _ —_ 


"v0 "The School of the Heart. 


| 


3. 
Ja health I'grew 
Wanton, began to kick, 
As though IT knew 
I rever ſhould be fick. 
Diſcaſes rake me down, and make me know, 
Bodies of Braſs mult pay che debr they owe, 


4. 
If T bur dream 
Of wealrh, mine hearr doth riſe 
Wirth a full ſtream 
Of pride, and I deſp'le 
A'l that is good, vnrill I wakeicand (pic 
The (welling bubble prickr with poverty. 


A little wind 5 

Of undeſerved praiſc 
Blows up my mind, 

And my ſwoln thouzhrs doth raiſe 
Above themſclves, until rhe lex.ſe of frame 
Makes me contema my fſelf- diſhonour 'd name. 


6. 
One moments m'rth 
Would make me run ſtark mad, 
And tke whole earth, 
Could ir ar once be had, 
Would not fufhce my gredy appetite, 
Did*{t thou not pain in Read of plea'ure write, 
7. 


Lord, ir is well, 


I was in time brought down, 
Elſe chow ranft rel, 
Mine heart wou'ld ſoon have flow'n 


Full 
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Full in thy face, and. ſtudi'd ro requite 
The riches of thy goodneſs with deſp'ght. 
8. 


Slack not thine hand, 

Lord, turn thy Screw abour : 
If thy Prefs ſtard, 

Mine heart may chance ſljp our, 
O queſt ir unto nothing, rather then 
I: ſhould forget ir (clf, and (well again. 


9. 

Or if thou arr : 

Diſpos'd to let it go, 
Lord, reach mine hearr 

To lay ir {elf as low, 
As thou canſt it: thar proſperity 
May ſt! be rerper'd with humiliry. 

, IO, 

Thy way to riſe 

Was to deſcend : let me 
My ſelf deſpiſe, 

And ſo aſcend with thee. 


Thou throw ſt them down, rhar life themſelves on high, 
And raifeſt them, that on the ground do, lie, 
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Embleme 17, 


CORDIS  EMOLLITIO. 
Deus molhut CorAtiguin \Tob.23.16 


COR ,marmor glagale/Deus cell cara, liqueſcet 
Urere cam tuus hoc cepertt 191A amor. 


Michel uan lochem ax. 
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The Softning of the Heart, 


TOB 23, 16. 
Cod waketh wy Heart [off 
Epigr. 16. 


Int heart #s like « Marble ict, 
þ Beth cold, and hard : but thoy Canſt 7» & tri 
Melt it (ike wax, great God, it from above 
Shou binite in it once thy fire of love, 


ODE. 16. 


I, 
Nay, bleſſed Founder, leave me not : 
If out of all this gret  » 
There &an bur any 501d be gor, 
The cime thou doft beſtow, rhe coft, 
And pains will nor be loft ; 
The bargain is but hard at moſt. 
And wch are all thoſe thou doſt make with me : 
Thou know'ft thou canft not bur a loſer be, 


2. 
When the Sun ſhines with glict'ring beams, ? 
His cold diſpelling gleames 
Torn ſnow,and ice to wat'ry ftreams, 
The Wax, (o ſoon as it hath ſmelt 
The warmth of fire, and felt | 
The glowing hea; thereat will mek, 


Mater 
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Yea Pearls with Vinegar diffolve we way, 
And Adawants in Blood of Goats, they ſay. 


Thy pow 'r that fram'd irac the firſt, as oft 
As thou-wilt have it, Lord can make it ſoft, 


Lord, in thine healing wings a pow'r doth dwell 
Able ro melt the bardeſt heart in hell, 


It will grow Vquid,and not drop alone, 
But melr.ic ſelf away before thy rhrone. 


Tf nature can do this, much more, 
Lord, may thy gracc reſtore 
Mine heart to what it was before. 
There's che ſame marter in it ſtill, 
Though new inform*d with ill, 
Yer can it not refift thy will, 


4. 
Thov art the Sun of righteouſneſs : 
And though I muſt confeſs 
Mine heart's grown hard in wickedneſs, 
Yer thy reſplendent rays of lighr, 
When once they come i fight, 
Will quickly chaw what froze by Night. 


Although mine 5 2M in hardneſs paſs 
Both iron, ſteel, and braſs, 
Yea the hardeſt thing that ever was, 
' Yet, if thy fire thy Spirit accord, 
And working with thy word 
A bl«fing unto ic afford, 


6 
Yea, though my flinty hearr be ſuch, 
That the Sun cannot rouch 
Nor fire ſocctimes af{c@ it much, 
Yeiihy,warm reexing (elf ſhed blood, 
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© Lamb ot God, *s ſo good 
Ir cannot always be-wirhſtood. 

Thar Aqua-regia of thy love preyails, 
Ev'n where thy powers Aqua-fortis fails, 


Then leave me nor (o ſoon, dear Lord, 
Though I negie& thy Word, 
And what thy power doth afford, 
Yer try thy mercy, aad chy love, 
The force thereof may prove. 
Soakr in thy bloud, mine heart will ſoox. ſurrender 
Irs native hardneſs, and grow ſoft, and tender, 
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"CORDIS MVN DATTO. 
Laua d mahti3 COR tum. Nirem . 4. 14, 
Fong /caturit lateris trangfixt wvulucre pong: 


Hoc CORDIS maculay ablue,ſp Pond. tut . 
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The Cleaning of the Heart, 


JER, 5. 14. | 
O /eruſalem, waſh thine Heart from w.ckedneſty 
that then maiſt be Saved. 


Eolgr. 17. 
tu: 8f thy wounded Ansbands Saviours ctr, 
( E'Fexlcd Sol, there flows with a fall ::de 
A Fountain for uniltanxtſs + wah thee there, 
waſp there thine heart, and then thou nted'}i not [t, 


ODE, 17. 


To 
O endleſs miſery! 
I kbour fill, bur ſti!l in vain? 
The ftains of fin I fee 
Are oaded all, or di'd in grain. 
There's not a blot 
WAHI ftir a jor 
| For all that T can do, 
| There is no hope 
In fullers ſope, 
Though 1 add nitre too. 


Z. 
| I many ways have tri'd, 
Mave often foakrt ir in cold fears, 
Ana, when a time I i'd, 
Pewred upon it ſcalding tears, 
Have rins'd, and rub'd, 


And (crap'c and (cru 
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And turn'd it up, and down: 
Yet can I nor 
Waſh ou: one ſpor. 

Ir's racher touler grown. 


O m'ſ(erable ſtare ! 
Who wou'd he :rcubled with an heart, 
A+ T rave been of late, 
Boih to my ſorrow, ſhame, and ſmart ? 
i” I} it will nor 
Be cleancr got, 
'Twere berter I kad none, 
Yer how ſhould we 
Divided be, 
That are not two, bur one ? 


LY 
But am I not ſtark wild, 
That go about to waſh mine heart 
With hands that are defil'd, 
Az much as any other part? 
Whilſt all rhy tears, 
Thine hopes, and fears, 
Both ev' ry word, and deed, 
And rhoughr is foul, 
Poor filly Soul, 
How canſt thou Took to ſpeed ? 


POR 
Can there no help be had? 
Lord, thou art holy, thou arr pure: 
Mine hearr is not ſo bad, 

So foul, bur thou canſt cleanſe ir ſure. 
Speak, bleſſed Lord, 
Wilt thou afford 

Me means to make it clean ? 
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I know thou'Wilt : 

Thy bloud were ſpilr 
Should ir run ſtill in vain, 

6 | 
Then to thar bleſl-d ſpring, 
Which from my Saviours ſacred fide 
Doth flow, mine heart Vie bring, 

And there it will be purift'd. 

Alchough the dye, 

WhereinT le, 
Crimſon, or $carier were, 

This Bloud I know, 

Will make*r, as Snow, 
Or Wool, both clean, and cicer. 
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The giving of the Heart, 


--.” IPKOV. T9 7 
Ady Son give me thine Heart. 


Epigr. 18. 


He onely love, the onely fear, the art, 


Dear, and dread $4v108r, of my fn-ſo: þ b: ant. 


Thine beart thog gaveſf, that it might bt mane 
Yahe thou mine beart theng that it may be thind, 


ODE. 19. 


T. 
Give thee mine heart ? Lord ſo I would, 
And there's great reaſon that T ſhould, 
If it were worth the having : 
Yer ſure rhouwwilr eſteem tha* good, 
Which thou haſt purckas'd with thy bloud, 
And thoug!: tit worth the craving 


2, 
Give tee mm; :ne heart ? Lord, ſo I will; 
Ii thou it IINBA7rL the ſKitl 
ol Dre: inging g it to rec : 
But !houid I rruft my (lf to ove 
Minc heart, as ſure as T l; ire, 


[4 o n 
I ſhould deceived bc. 
- 


3 - - 


As all the value of mine hezrt by 
P:;occeds from favour, not dcferr, 


ACCEPTance 15 its worth ? 
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$o neither knoiv I how'to bring 
A preſent to my heav'nly King, 
Unleſs he (er it forth. 


4. 
Lord of my life, "me thinks I hear 
Thee ſay, that thee alone to fear, 
And thee alone to love, 
Is to beſtow mine heart on thee, 
Thar other giving none can be, 
Whereof thou wilt approve. 


5. 
And well thou doſt deſerve to be 
Both loved, Lord, and fear'd by me, 
So good, fo great, thou art : 
Greatneſs ſo good, goodneſs (o grear, 
As paſleth all finite conceir, 
And raviſheth mine hearr. 
6. 
Shonld I nor love thee, bleſſed Lord, 
Who freely of thine own accord 
j Laid'ſt down thy life for me ? 
For me, that was not gdead alone, 
Bur deſp'ratly rranſcendent grown 
In enmitie to thee ? 


Should I not fear before S 42 Lord, 
Whoſe hand ſpans Heaven, at whoſe word 
* . Devils themſelves do quake ? 
Whoſe eyes our-ſhine the Sun, whoſe beck 
Can the whole courſe of Nature check, 

And its foundations ſhake? 


8. 
Should I with-hold mine heart from thee, 
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The fountain of felicity, 
Beforewhoſe preſence-is 
Fulneſs of joy, at whoſe 4 1 hand 
All pleaſures in perfe&ion 
And everlaſting bliſs ? * 


9. 
Lord, kad 1 hearts a million, 
And myriads i in ev'ry one 
Of choiceſt loves, and fears, 
They were too little ro beſtow 
On thee, to whom Tall rhings owe, 
I ſhould be in arrears. 
| '10, 
Yer, fince my heart's the moſt The, . 
And that which thoudoſt 
| Thou ſhalr nor of ir muſs. 
Although I cannot give it ſo, 
AS I ſhould do, Ile offer'r though? 
Loy take it, here i: i is. 


. 
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The Sacrifice of the Heart. 
PSAL. 51. 17. 
The Sacrifices of God are abrokgn Heart. 


Epigr. 19. 


Or Calves, nor Bulls, are ſacrifices good 
N Enough for thee, who gav'ſt for me thy bloud, 
And more then that, thy life : Tabe thine own part, 
Great God, that gaveft all, bere tabe mint heart. 


ODE. 19. 


L. ; 
Thy former coyenant of old, 
Thy Law of Ordinances, did require 
Fart ſacrifices from the fold, 
And many other of rings made by fire. 
Whilſ thy firſt Tabernacle ſtood, 
All rhings were confecrare with blogd. 


2. | 
And can thy betrer Covenant, 
Thy law of grace ard truth by Jeſus Chriſt, 
Its proper ſacrifices wan: 
For ſuch an Altar, and for ſuch a Prieſt ? 
No, no, thy Goſpel doth require 
Choice off rings roo and made by fire, 


A ſacrifice for ſin indeed, 
Lord, thou didſt make thy ſclf, and once for all : 
So that there never will be need 
@f any more ſin-off'rings, greer, or ſmall. 
E 2 : 


The 
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The life-bloud thou did" hed for me, : 
h ſet'my ſoul for eyer free. 


Yea, the ſame ſacrifice thou doſt 
Still offer in behalf of thine elecR ; 
And to improve it wo the moſt, 
Thy Word, and Sacraments doin effe& 
Offer thee ofr, and fagrifice 
 Theedaily in our cars,” and eyes. 


L bet 
Yea, each beleiving ſoul may rake 
Thy ſacrificed fleſh, and bloud by faith, 
And therewith an aronement make 
Fer all its treſpaſſes, thy Goſpel faith. 
Such infinire tranſcendent price 
Is there in thy ſweet ſacrifice, 
6. 
Bur is this all? Muſt there not be 


Peace- offerings, and ſacrifices of 
Thankſgivivg rendered unto thee? 

Yes,' Lord, I know I ſhould but mock, and (coff 
Thy ſacrifice for fir, ſhould I 


Ny ſacrifice of praiſe deny. 


But I have'nothing of mine own 
Worthy to be preſented in thy fighr, 
Yea the whole world affords not ene 
Or Ram, or Lamb, wherein thou canſt delight. 
Leſs then my ſelf ir muſt not be: 
For thou didſt give thy ſelf fer me. | 
8 


My ſelf then I muſt ſacrifice 2 


And fo I will, mine heart, the onely thisg 
Thou 
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, Thou doſt above all other prize 
As thine own pagr, the 1 jto bring, 
An humble heart's a ſacrifice, 
Which I know thou wilt not deſpiſe. 


9, 
| Lord, be my altar, ſanRifie 
| Mine heart thy ſacrifice, azd ler thy Spirit 
Kindle thy fire of love, rhat I, 
Burning with zeal ro magnific thy merir, 
May both conſume my fins, and raiſe 
Ecernal trophies to thy praiſe, 
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The weighing of the Hearr, 


PROV. 21-2, 
The Lord pondereth the Heart. 
Epigr. 20, 


He heart thou giv'ft as a great gift, my love, 
Brought to the trial nothing ſuch will prove, 
If Juſtice equal balance tell thy fight 
Toat wtighed with my Law,it us too light. 


ODE. 20. 


FE. 
'Tis true indecd, an hearr 
Such as ic eughr ro be; 
Entire, and ſound in ey'ry parr, 
Is always welcome unto me. 
He thar would pleaſe me with an offering 
Canner a better have, although he were a King, 
2, 
And there is none ſo poor, 
Bur if le will he may 
Bring me an heart, although no more, 
And on mine Alrar may it lay. 


The ſacrifice which 1 like beſt, is ſuch Cgrutch, 
As rich men cannor- boaſt, and poor men necd not 


Yet ev'ry hearc is not 

A gifc ſufficient, 
Ic muſt be purg'd from ey'ry (por, 
And all to pieces muſt be rent. 
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I hough thon baſt ſought ro circumciſe, amd bruiſe'r, 
It muſt be, weighed tod{2or'elſe'T hall refuſe'r, 


4. 
My ballances are juſt; 
_ My Law's an <qual weight, 
' The bean is ſtrong, and rhou maiſt truſt 
Thy fteady hand tro hold it ſtreighr. 
Were thine heartequal] to the world in fight, 
Yet {rt werenothing worth, if ic ſhould prove teo light, 


$+ 
And fo:thou ſeeſt ir doth, 
'My pond'rous Law doth preſs 
This ſcale, bur that, as fill'd with froth, 
Tilrs up, and makes no ſhew of ſtreſs. 
Thine heart is empty lure, or elſe it would 
In weight, as well as bulk, . better proportion hold. 


Search ir, ard thou ſhalt find 
Tr wants intepriry, 
And is nor yet/ſo- thorow lin'd 
With fingle ey'd finceriry, 
As it ſhould-be: ſome more humility Ctancy: 
There wants ro make ir weight, and ſome more con- 


| T. 
Whilſt windy vanity . 
Doth pu ir up with pride, 
And'double fac'd hypocrifie 
. Doth many empty hollows hide, 
Tr is bur good ih-pwe;- and that bur little, 
Way'cing unſtaidneſs = irs reſolutions brittle; 
The heart, thatin my fighr 
&s curranticoyn would pals, 
| Muft 
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Muft not be the leaſt grain,roo light, | 
But as at firſt. it nws I Nos 

Keep then thine hearr till ir be betrer grown , 

And, when ir is full, T'le rake it for mine Own, 


9. 
But if thou arr aſham'd 
To find thine heart ſo light, 
And arr afraid thou ſhalt be blam'd, 
Vie teach thee how to ſet it right. 
Add to my Law my Goſpel, and there ſee +» 
My merits thine, and then the ſcales will equal be. 
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The trying of the Heart, 


PROV. 17.3. 


The Fining pot for Silver, and the Furnace for 
Gold : but the Lord trieth the Hearts. 


Epigr. 21, 


Hine htart, my detr, more precious 1s then gold, 
- Or the moſt preci -6 things that can be told; 
Provide firſt that my pure fire bave tri'd 

044 all the droſs, and pa)s it. purifi'd. 


ODE. 21. 


F 


"- 


T. 
What? rake icat adventure, and nor rry_ . 
Whac meral ic is made of? No, nor I. 
Should I now lightly ler ir paſs, 
Take ſallen lead for fi:ver, ſounding braſs 
Inſtead of folid gold, alas, 
What wou!d become of ie? In the grear day 
Of making jewels 'c would be caſt away, 
| 2. 
The heart thou giv'ſt me muſt be ſuch a one, 
As 1s the ſame throughout. 1 will have none 
But thar, which will abide the fire. 
*[is not a glitr'ring ourfide I defire, 
| Whoſe ſeeming ſhews do ſoon expire : 
Bur real worth. within, which ne ther drcofie, 
| Nor baſe allayes, make ſubjz<& unto loſs, 


3, 
K in the compoſition of thine heart 
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A ſtubborn ſteely wilfulneſs have parr, 
That will not bow and bend to me, 
- Cave onely in a meer formaliry 
Of tinfelrrim'd hypocriſie, 
I care not for ir, though it ſhew as fair, 
As the firft blofh of the Sun-gilded air. 


| 4+ 
The hearr.that in my -furnaee will not melt, 

When irrhe glowing hear thereof hath felt 
Tarn liquid, and diflolve in rears 

Of true repenranice for its faults, rhat hears 
My threatning yoyce, and never fears, 

Is not an heart worth having. If ir be 

An heart of ſtone, "ris nor an. heart for me. 


The heart, that caft into wy furnace ſpits, 
And ſparkles in my face, falls into firs 

Of diſcottenred grudging, whines . 
When. it is brokew' of irs will, repines 

Art the leaſt ſuffering, declines 
My fatherly corregion, is an heart 
Oa which I care-nor ro beſtow mine art. 


6. 

The heatr thit in my flames aſunder flies, 
$caxters ir (elf at random, and (o lies 

In heaps of aſhes here, and there, 
Whoſe dry diſperſed parts will not draw neer, 

To one anorker, and adhere 
In a firm union, hartno metal in't 
Fir ro be ftamp'd, and coyned in my mint, 


The hearr, that yapours out ir ſc{f in ſmoak, 
And with thoſe cloudy ſhadows thinks to cloak 
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Irs empry nakeeneſfs, how much 
So ever thou eſteem'ſt ir, is ſuch 

As never will endure wy touch. 
Before I tak'r for mine then I will rrie 
Whar kind of metal in thine heart doth lie, 


8 


I'le bring it to my furnace, and there ſce 

* Whar it will prove, what. it is like to be, 
If ir be Gold, it will be ſure 

The hctreſt fire that can be ro endure, 
And I ſhall draw it out more pure. 

Afﬀfliftion may refine, bur cannot waſt, 

That heart wherein my love is fixed faſt, 


' The School of the Heart, 


- Embleme 22. / 


CORDIS SCRVTINIVAA | 
Prauum eﬆ COR omiuium ct mſcrwablle : 
Aus cognolcet illud! Ego? Downus | 

ſcrutans COR Et renes. Jem. 9. 
Solus AL CORDIS perſcrutor abyſsuny 
Wautca quam p - # x pom 1 


AL. Wi: | an Eb oxen 


—"The School of the Heart. 


_# 


hmm... A 


The ſounding of the Heart, 


TER. 17.9. 


The Heart ks deceitful abeve all things, and de- 
perately wiched. Who can know 33? 1 the Lord ? 


Epigr. 22, 


That alone 4am infinite, can try: 
F How dee within it Jelf thine btart doth li, 
The Se&-mans plimmet can but reach the! ground : 
I find that which thine beart it ſelf ne're found, 


ODE. 22. 


I: 
A goodly hearrro (ce to, fair and-far ! 
Ic may be (o: and whar.of chat ? 
Is. it not hallow ? Hath it not within 
A bottomleſs whirl-pool of fin? 
Are there not ſecret creeks, and cranies there, 
Turning, and winding corners, where 
The heart ir (elf,ev'n from ir ſelf may hide, 
And lurk in ſecret uneſpi'd ? 
Fie none of if, if ſuch a one it prove : 
Truth in che inward parts is that I loye, 


2. 
Bur who can tell what is within thine heart? 
'Tis not a work of Nature, Art 
Cannor perform that taſk : *cis I alone, 
Not'man, co whom mans heart is knowa. 
Sound it thou mai'ſt, and muſt : but then the line 


And 
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And plummet muſt be mine, not thine, 
And 1 muſt guide. it too, thine hand, and eye 
May quickly bedeceiy'd: but T, 
That made thine heart at firſt, am berrer ſkil'd 
To know when it isempty, when is fil'd, 


| 3, 

Leſt then tho ſhould?ſt deceive thy ſelf, for me 

Thou canſt not, I will ler rhee ſee 
Some of thoſe depths of Satan, depths of hell, 

Wherewith thine hollow heart doth ſwell. 
Under pretence of knowledge in thy mind 

; Errour and ignorance [ find, 
Quick-ſands of rotren Superſticion 
over with miſpriſion. 

Some things thou knoweſt nor, miſknoweſt others, 
And oft thy conſcience irs own knowledge ſmorhers, 


4. 

Thy crooked will, that ſeemingly enclines 

To follow reaſon di&Rartes, twines 
Another way in ſecrer, leaves its guide 

And lags behind, or ſwarves afide, 
Crab-like creeps backward when it ſhould have made 

Progreſs in good, is retrograde, 
Whilſt it pretends a priviledge above 

- Reaſons prerogarive, ro Move 

As of it ſelf unmoy'd, rude paſſions learn 
To lexye the Gar, and take in hand the Stern? 


The tides of thine afeRicht ebb, and flow, 
Riſe up aloft, fall down below, 
Like to the ſuddain land. flouds, that advance 
Their ſwelling waters but by chance, 
Thy loye, defire, thy hope, delighr, and fear, 
. Ramble they care net when, nor where, 7 
” et 
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Yer cunningly bear thee in hand they be 
Only direfted unrame,j | - 
Or moſt to me, and would no notice take 
Of other things, bur only for my ſake. 
6 


Such ſtrange prodigious impoſtures lurk 
In rhy preſtigious hearr, *ris work 
Fnough for thee all thy life time to learn \ 
How thon may*ſt rruly it diſcern : 
That, when upon mine alrar thou doft lay 
Thine off rirg, thou may'ſt ſafely ſay, 
And ſwear it is an heart: for, if it ſhould 
Prove only an heart-caſe, it would 
Nor pleaſing be to me, nor do thee good: 
An heart's no heart, not rightly underſtood 


The School of the Heart. 


"Corn RECTIFICATIO 
Rechs CORDELZlitia 2jal.gs.n. 
Ad rectam,, perſape. met, COR, Cordi, amuſſim,, 


31 rectum Cuptas. exige nata, tuunt. 


Michel uan fochen exca 


2g. 


The School of the Heart. 91 


The levelling of the Heart, 


PSAL. 97.11. 
Gladneſs to the npright in Heart. 


Epigr. 23. 
("Et thine beart bpright, if thou woutd*t rejoyce, 
And pleaj1 thy jec{ in thine hearts pleaſing choice : 
But then bt ſurt thy Plum, and level be 
Rightly 43p11*& to tat which pleaſeth me. 


ODE. 23. 


I, 
Nay, yet I-have not done: onetrial mote 
Thine heart muſt undergo, before 

L will of it ; 

be worteh be 
c uprignt 

| comer elnk ir fit 
To be admirted in my fight, 
And to partake of mine erernal light. 


2. 
My Will's the rule of righteouſneſs, as free 
From errour as uncercainty : 
What I would have is juſt. ) 
Thou muſt defire 
Whar I require, 
And take it upon truſt: 
If thou prefer thy will tro mine, 
| The levels loſt, and thou go'ſt our of line, 


3. 
D9'ſt thou not ſee how thine heart turns aſide, 


TY The School of the. Heart. 
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And leans roward thy ſelt? How wide 
A*diſtance there 15 here? 
Unrill I ſee 
Both ſides agree 
Alike with wine, 'cis cleer 
* The middle is nor. where' ſhould be, 
Likes ſomething betrer, though it look at me. 


4. 
I, that know beft how to diſpoſe of thee, 
- Would have thy portion poverty , 
Leſt wealth ſhould make chee proud, 
And me forget : 
Bur thou haſt ſer 
Thy voice to cry aloud 
For rickes, and unleſs I grant 
All that thou-wiſheſt; thou complain'ſtof want. 


$7075 ” Ec 
I, to preſerve thine beak: would have thee faſt 
From Natures dainties, left at laſt 
Thy ſenſes ſweer delight 
Should end'in ſmart : 
Burt thy vain heart 
Will have 4rs appetite | 
Pleaſed ro day, though grief, and ſorrow 
Threaten to eancel all rhy joyes ro morrow. 


I, to prevent thy hurt by climing high, 
Would have thee be content to lie 
Quier and ſafe below, 
Where peace doth dwell ; 
Burt thou doſt (well 
With vaſt defires, as though 
A little blaſt of vulgar breath 
Were better then deliverance from death, 


*%. - 
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4 ART 
T, to procure thy happineſs, would have 
Thee mercy at mine hands to crave”: 
Bur thou doſt merir plead, 
And wilt have none 
Bur of thine own, 
Till Juſtice ſtrike thee dead. 
And all thy crooked paths go croſs to mine, 
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The renewing of the Heart. 


EZEK. 36, 26. 


A new Heart will I give you, and a new Spirit 


will ] put within you, 
Epigr. 24. = 
A5 thou delighted with ſtrange novelties, 


mhich often prove but old freſh garniſht lies ? 
Leave then thine old, take the new beart I grvetbee : 


Condemn thy ſelf, that [o I may reprieve thee. 
' ODE. 24. 
- I . 


No, no, I fee 
There is no remedy, 


An hearr, that wants borh weight, and worth, 


That's fill'd with naughe bur empty hollowneſs 
And ſcrew'd afide wirh ſtubborn wilfulneſs, 
Is onely fir -ro'be eaſt forrh, ” 
Nor to be given me 
Nor kept by thee. 
2. 
Then let ir go, 
And if thou wilt beſtow 
An acceptable hearr on me, 

Ile furnifh thee with orie ſhall ſerve the turm 
Both to be kept, and given : which will bura 
With zeal, yet not conſumed be-: 

Nor with a ſcornful eye 
Blaſt ſtanders by. 


x The 
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3, 
The heart, that I 
will give thee, though ir lic 
Buri'd in feas of ſorrows,. yet 
.\Wilb no: be drown'd with-doubr, or diſcontenr, 
Though ſad complaints ſometimes may give a vent 
To grief, and tears the checks may wet, 
' Yet ir exceeds their arr 
To hiirt his heart, 


4. 
The heart 1 give, 
Though it defire to-live, 
And bath it ſelfin all concenr, 
Yer will not toyle, or taint ir (elf, with any : 
Alchough ir take a view, and taſt of many, 
It feeds on few, as-though ir meant 
To break faſt only here, 
And dine elſewhere. 


J- 
This heart is freſh, 
And new 3; an heart of fleſh, 
Not, as thine old one was, of,ſtone. 
& livey ſp ritly heart, and-moving ſtill, 
ARive to what is good, butſlow to ill : 
An heart, that with a figh, and grone 
Can blaſt all worldly joyes, 
As-trifling royes, 
6 


- This heart is ſound, 
And folid wilt be found ; 
"Tis not an empty ayrie flafh, 
Fhat baits ar Butrerflics, and with full cry 
Opens at ev'ry flirting vanity, 
It Aleights, and ſcorns ſuch paltry trafh : 


The Schol of the Heart, © 
Bur far eterniry/*), 1 /*+ + 
Dates live, or die, 


7. 
I know thy mind : 

Thou. ſeek'ft content to find 

In ſuch rhings as are new, and ſt 
Wander no further then: lay by thine old, 
Take the new hearr I give thee, and be bold 
To boaſt thy ſelf of the exchange, 

And ſay, that a new heart, 
Exceeds all arr. © 


.” 
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"The enlighteniog of the Hearts 


PSAL. 34.5. 
They lookgd unto bim, and were lightened. 
Epigr. 25: 


TY that art Light of lights, the onely ſight 
Of the blind world, lend me thy ſaving light : 
Diſþerſe thoſe miſts, which in my ſoul bave made 
Darkneſs as dtep as Hells ternal ſhade. 


ODE. 2x. 


T: 
Alas, that I 
Could nor before eſpic 
The Soul confounding miſery 
Of this, more then Egyprtian dreadfull night ! 
To be deprived of the lighr, 
And to have eyes, but eyes devoid of fight, 
As mine have been, is ſuch a woe, 
As he alone cart know, 
That feels i (o. 


> ie 
Darkneſs hath been 
My God and me berween 
Like an opacous doubled ſkreen, 
Through which nor light, nor hear could paſſage find. 
Groſs ignorance hath made my mind, 
And underſtanding not bleer-ey'd, bur blind 
My will to all that's good is cold, 
Nor can I, though I would, 
De what I ſhould, 
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3. 
No, now Ice. 
There is no remedy 
Lefc in my ſelf : it cannot be 
chat blind men in the dark ſhould find the way | 
To bleſledneſs : although they may 
magine the high midnight is noon-day, 
As I have done till now, they'i know 
Ar laſt unto their woe, 
"Twas nothing (0. 


4. 
Now I perceive 
Preſumprion doth bereave 
Men of all hope of help, and leave 
Them, as it finds them, drown'd in miſery : 
Deſpairing of themſelves, ro cry 
For mcrcy is the onely remedy 
That fin-fick ſouls can have ; to pray 
Againſt this darkneſs may * 
Turn it to day. 


Then unto thee, 
Great Lord of lighr, ler me 
Dire& my Prayer, that I may ſee, 
"hou, thar did'ſt make mine eyes, canſt ſoon reftore 
That pow?'r of fight they had before, 
iad, 1f thou ſeeſt ir good, canſt give them more, 
Tt.e night will quickly ſhine like day, 
If thou do bur diſplay, 
One glorious ray, 


6. 
I muſt confeſs, 
And I ca do no leb 
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Thou art the Sun of righteouſneſs ; 
There's healing.mm thy wings : thy light is life; 
My darkneſs death. To end all ſtrife, 
Be thou mine husband, ler me be thy wiſe 
Though lighr, and life divine, 
Will all be mine, 
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Embleme 2c. 
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The Table of the Hart. 
JER. 31.33- 


1 will put my Law in their inward parts, avd 
write it in their. Hearts, 


Epigr. 26. 


N the [oft table of thine beavt Ile write 
{| A new Law, which I will newly indite. 
Mard ſtony Tables Mid contain the old: 
But render leavis'n feſt ſhall this infotd. 
ODE. 26. 
PENS thy 
Avail t or my li 
If there be nothing in min Han to fee, 
Acceptable to me ? 

- A ſelft-wrir heart will not- 
Pleaſe me, or do thee any geod,”'I war, 
The paper muſt be thine, 

The writing mine. 

(Zo 

What I indire 
'Tis I alone can write, 
And write in Books that 1 my ſelf haye made. 
'Tis not an ecafic rrade 
To read or write, in hearts : 
They that are ſki]full in all other arrs, 


When they rake this in hand, 
Are art a ſtand, 


F 4 3. My f 


do 


li 
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| Zo 
My Law of old 
Tables of ſtone did hold, 
Wherein 1 writ what I before had ſpoken, 
Yer were they quickly broken : 
A fign rhe Eovenanr 
Contain'd in chem, would due obſeryance wane. 
Nor did they long remain 
Copy'd again. 


But now I le try 
Whar force in fleſh doth lie : 
Whether thine heart renew'd, afford a place 
Fit for my Law of grace. 
This Covenant is berrer 
Then thar, though glorious, of rhe killing letter. 
This gives life, not by merit, 
But by my ſpirit. 


When in mens hearts, 
And their moſt inward parts, 
I by my Spirit write my Law of love, 
They then begin ro move, 
Not by themſelves, but me, 
and their obedience is their liberty. 
There are no ſlaves, but thoſe 
That ſerye their focs. . 


6 


When T haye wrir 
My Covenant in it, 
View thine heart by my lighr, and thou ſhalt ſee 
A preſenr, fit for me. 
The worth for which TI look, 
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ies in the lines, nor in the leaves of;th*book. 
| Courſe paper may be lin'd 
With words refin'd, 


Te 
And ſuch are mine, 
No furnace can refine 
The choiceſt filver ſo to make ir pure, 
As my Law put in ure 


Purgeth the hearts of men: -- 
Which being rul'd, and wrinen with my ee, 
My $pirir, ev'ry letter 

Will make them berter.” .. 
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ARATIO CORDIS. 
Conuecttar ad yos,ct arabmim, et 
accipictis lementem. cxeb. FC. 9, 


Cus verb inſpergas - ſenma,Sponſe. ww; 
Alnchel  uan fochem excu 
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The Sthool of the Heart. 


The Tilling of the Heart. 
EZEK. 36:9. 


and Sowne. 


Epigr. 27: 


Fit for the Seeding of thy ord : then /ow, 
And if thou ſhine apon it, it will grow, 


ODE. 27. 


I. 
So now me thinks I find 
Some better vigourin my mind, 
My will begins ro move, 
And mine affe&ions ſtir rowards things above : 
Mine heart grows big with hope, it is afield, 
That ſome good fruit may yield, 
If ir were tilPd, as it faculd be, 
Not by my ſe'f, but thee. 
2. 
Grear Huſband-man, whoſe pow'r 


All difficulcies can deyour, 
And do what likes thee beſt, 


Let not thy field, mine heart, lie lay,and reſt, 

Leſt it be ovyer-run with noy ſome weeds, 
That ſpring of their own ſeeds : 

Unleſs thy grace the growth ſhould Rop, 
Sin would be all my crop, 


I will turn unto you y and ye ſpall be Tilled, 


Iat beart's a fitld, thy treſs a plow : be pleas'd 
Dear Spouſe to till it, till the mould be rai/'d 


3. Erca 


_ 
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J. 
Break up my fallow ground, 
Thar there. may not a clod be found 
To hide one root of fin. 
Apply thy plow betime : now, now begin 
To furrow up my ſtiff, and ſtarvy hearr, 
No matter for the (mart, 
Although it roar, when ir is rent, 
Ler nor thine hand relent. 


4. 
Corruption's rooted deep, 
Showers of repentant tears muſt fteep. 
The mould ro makeir ſofc ; 
Tr, muſt be ſtir'd, and rurn'd, nor once, bur ofc, 
Ler it have all its ſeaſons. O impart 
The beſt of all thine art. 
For, of itſelf it is (o tough, 
All will be but enough. 


L 
Or, if it be thy will 
To teach me, let me learn the fkill 
My ſelf to plow mine heart : 
The profit will be mine, and 'tis my part 
To take the pains, and labour though th encreafe 
h Wirhour thy bleſſing ceaſe : 
If fir for nothing elſe, yet rhou 
May'ſt make me draw thy Plow. 
6 


Which of thy Plows thou wilr, 
For thou haſt more then one. My guilt, 
Thy wrath; thy rods, are all 
Plomws fir ro tear mine heart to pieces (mall ; 


ard, when in theſe it apprekends thee neer,. _, 


AE rt. ER 
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*Tis furrowed with' fear: 
Each weed turn'd under,hides its head, 
And ſhews as ir were dead. © 


P. 

Bur, Lord, thy bleſſed paſſion 

Is a Plow of another faſhion, 
Better then all rhe reſt, 

Oh faſten me to thar, and ler the beft 
Of all my powers ſtrive to draw it in, 

And leave no room for fin. 
The vertue of thy death can make 

Sin its faſt hold forſake, 
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Embleme 28, 


SEMINATIO IN COR. | 
Verbum ſcurttznmn eſt cORDE. a6...» 


Smnna 1am terre manda, dune clone. 


Ar noſin, ſtenkis.ſi ſit abu . CORDIS ager. 
Michel Pan Gab exc 
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The Seeding of the Heart. 


LUKE 8.15. 
T hat on the good ground are they, which with an 
honeft, and good heart, having beard the Word, 
keep it, and bring forth ſr mit with patience. 


Epigr.' 28. 


Eft the field of mine btart ſhould unto-thee, 

Great Husband+man that mad'(t it, barren be, 
 Manurt the ground, then come thy ſelf and ſeed it; 
And let thy ſervants water it, and weed'tt, 


ODE. 28, 


” 
- 
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I, 
Nay, blefſed Lord, 
Unleſs rhou wilr afford 
Manure, as well as tillage, to thy fiel'd, 
Ic will not yield 
That fruit which rhou expeReſt ir ſhould bear : 
The ground I fear 
Will fti!l remain 
Barren of whart 1s good: and all the grain 
It will bring forth, 
As of irs own accord, will not be worth 4 
The pains of gathering 
So poor a thing. 
2. 
Some faint deſire, 
That 


ht. 
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Thar quickly will expire, 
Wither, and dic, is all thou canſt expe&. 
_If thou negle& 
To ſow it now "tis ready, thou ſhalt find 
That it will blind, 
And harder grow 
Then at the firſt it was. Thou muſt beſtow 
Some further coſt,» 
Tiſe all thy former labour will be loſt, 
Mine heart no corn will breed 
Wirhour thy ſeed, 


3. 
Thy Word is ſeed, 
And manure too: will feed, 
As well as fill mine heart, If once itwere 
Well rooted there, 
It would come on apace : O then negle& 
No time: expeR 
No better ſeaſon; 
Now, now thy field mine heart is ready : reaſon 
Surrenders now, 
Mow my rebellious will begins to bow, 
And mine affe&ions are 
Tamer by fat, . 


4. 
Lord, 1have lain 
Barren too long, and fain 
I would redeem the time, that I may be 
Fruitſul to thee, 
Fruitful in knowledge, faith, obedience, 
Ere I go hence : 
That when I come 
At haryeſt to be reaped,. and brovght home z 
Thine Angels may 


My 
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My ſoul in thy celeſtial garner lay, 


Where perfe& joy, _0d Wii: 
Erernal is, ' 


If, ro mrrear 
A crop of pureſt whear, 
G bleſſing roo tranſcendent ſhould appear 
For me ro bear, | 
Land, make me what rchou wilr, ſo thong wilt take 
Fo What thou dgſt make, 
And nor &diſt 
To houſe me, though anfongſt thy courſeft grain, 
So I may be *© 
Laid with the gleanings gathered by thee, 
When the full ſheaves are ipenr, 
I am content, 
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The watering of the Heart, 
ISA, 27.3. 


monwent. 


Epir, 29. 


Loſe downwards tow'rds the earth, open above 
Tow'rds beauen mine Wart is. © let thy love 
Difill in fruftifying dews of gract, 


And then mine beart-will be a pleaſant place. 


Es 
Great Lotd oy? gs 

reat f living warers, water me: 

Let not my breach tha painrs with pein, 
Waſte, and conſume ir ſelf in vain. 
2« 

The miſts, that from the earth do riſe, 
An heav'n-born heart*will nor ſuffice : 
Govl ir without they may, bur canrSt quench 
The ſcalding hear within, nor drench 
ks dufty dry defires, or fill onerrench. 

Nothing, bur what"comes from on high, 
Can heay'a bred longings ſatisfie. 


1 the Lord do kgep it. I will water it every 


3, 
See how the Seed, which thou did'ſt ſow S 
ic 
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Lies parch'd, and wither'd, will not grow 


Without ſome moiſture, and mine heart hath none, 
That it can truly call irs own, 

By nature of ir ſelf, more then a ſtone : 
Unleſs chou warer'r, it will lie 
Drowned in duſt, and till be dry, 


Thy tender plants can never thrive, 
Whilſt want of water doth deprive 
Their roots of Nouriſhment : which makes them call, 
And cry to thee, great All in All, 
The ſcaſonable ſhow'rs of grace may fall, 
And water them : thy Word will do'r, 
If thou youchſafe thy bleſling to'c, 


O then be pleaſed to unſeal 
Thy fountain, bleſſed Saviour, deal 
Jome drops at leaſt , wherewith my drooping ſpirit 
May be revived. Lord, thy merits 
Yield more refreſhing then the world inherits ; 
Rivers, yea Seas, but ditches are, 
If with thy ſprings we them compare, 


If nor full ſhow'rs of rain, yet Lord, 
A little pearly dew afford, 
Begor by thy celeſtial influence 
On ſome chaſt yapour, raiſed hence 
To be partaker of thine exce)lence : 
A lirtle, if ir come from thee, 
Will be of great avail to me. 


7. 

Thou boundleſs Ocean of grace, 
| Let thy free ſpirit haye a place 
I 


Wichin mine heart ; full rivers then Iknow #3 of 


i 
| 
| 
| _ 
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Of living waters forth will low, 
F all rhy plants, thy fruits, and 'flow'rs will grow. 


Whilſt oy Springs, their roots do nouriſh, 


They muſt necds be far, and flouriſh, 
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Dilcctus mcus dcſccndit in hortim | 
{uum. ut lilia colligat. cas . 5... | 
Alec tibi , nata tuo de  ſemine. conſecrs, ſponſe 
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Thou that art ipfigite in wiſdom (ce, 
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The Flowers of the Heart." 


GANT. 6.2. 


AMy beloved & gone down into big Garder, to the 
Beds of Spices, to frtd in the Gardens, and to 
gather, Eillier, | 1" 
| Epige. 30, 
Beſe Lilfies 1 do-conſicrate to thee, _ 
Beloved Spouſe, Which ring as the mi'ſt [er, 


Out of thi ſeed thay ſawtdſ}, 4nd the ground 
Is betierd's by thy Blew'rs, whes they abound, 


ODT. 30. 


I, 
k there a joy like this? 
What can augment my bliſs ? 
If my beloved will accepr 
A poſie of theſe flowers kepr, 
And conſecrated udto hiseoptepr, 
I hope hereafter he will nor repent 
- The coſt, and pains he hath beftow'd 
So freely upon me, that ow'd 
Him &l I had before, 
And infinitely more, 


- 


y.7* 
Nay, try them bleffed Lord, 
Take them nor on my word, 
Bur let che colour, traſt, and \mell , 


_ The rrach of their perteRions tc 
It 
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' Or any flow'r, or Herb, that Icanthink 
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If they be * per the ſame thar came from chee. _ 
| y difference be found, fl 1 
Ic is occafion'd by the ground, 
Which yer I cannot fee 
So good as it ſhould be, 


3. 
What ſay*ſt thou to that Roſe, 
That Queen of flowers, whoſe 
Maiden bluſhes, freſh, and fair, 
Our-brave the dainty morning air? 
Doft thou not in thoſe lovely leaves eſpy 
The perfe& pi&ure”ob thr modeſty, i: © 
That ſelf-condemaing ſhamefaſtneſs, 
Thar is more rezdy to confeſs 
A fault, and ro amend, 
Then ir is to: offend ? 


4. 
Is nor this Lilly pure? ,_ 
Whar Fuller can-procure .* 
A white (6 perfcR, (pctleſs, ' clear, 
As in this flower doth appear? 
Doſt thou nor in' this milky colour ſee 
The lively luſtre of finceriry, 
«Which no hypoctifie hath painted, * -. 
Nor ſelf-reſpcRing ends have tainred? 
| Can there be 'to rhy fight | 
A more entire delight ? 


Or wilt thou Pe beſide 
Violets purple-di'd ? 
The Sun-obſervinig Marigold, 
Or Orpin never waxing old, 
The Primroſe, Cowſlip. Gilliflow'r, or Pitke, 
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Thou haſt a mind unto ? I ſhall 
Quickly be furniſhc;with thens all, 
If once I do bur know 
That thou wilt have it ſo, 
6. 
Faith is a fruitful grace, 
Well planted ſtores the N 
Fills all the borders, beds, and bow'rs 
Wich wholeſome herbs,and pleaſant flow'rs? 
Great Gardiner, thou faiſt, = I Das 
Whar thou doſt mean to y ed om = 
thee v har the = 


_ Takethen mine 
Shak ſtill. inc de wy re 


w_ 
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CORDIS CVSTODIA . 
Omni cudodia (crua COR tuum . Fu FRY 


Quam bene conclufum vil hic COR protegit hortum., 
 Profiricto munit quem timor eſe. Der 
1f Michel van lichen exu, 
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The keeping of the Heart. 


PROV. 4. 23. 
Kiep thy Heart with all diligence. 


Epir. 31. 


Ihe to 4 garden, that is cloſed round, 
© That btart us ſafely kept, which ſtill is found 
Compdſt with care, and gudrded with the fear 
Of God, as with a flaming ſword, and ſpear. 


ODE.' 31. 


The Sowl. « 

Lord; wilt thou ſuffer this ? Shall yermine ſpoil 
The fruir of all thy roy], 

Thy trees, thine herbs, thy plants, thy flow'rs thus : 
And for an oyerplus 

Of ſpice, and malice overthrow thy mounds, 
Lay common all thy grounds ? 

Canſt thou endure thy pleaſant garden ſhould 

Be rhus curn'd up as ordinary mould ? 


Cbriſt. I, 


What is rhe matter ? why do'ſt thou complain ? 
Muſt I as well maintain, 

And keep, as make thy fences ? wilt thou take 
No pains for thine own ſake ? 

Or doth thy ſe}f- confounding ſancy fear thee, 
When there's no danger near thee ? 

Speak our thy doubts, and thy defires, and tell me, 

Whar enemy or can, or dares to quell thee ? - 

G 2 T 


— 
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The Soul. 


Many, ang, mighty, R., malicious, Lord, 
at leck, with one accord, 
To work my ſpzcdy ruine, ard make haſte 
To lay thy garden vaſte. 
The devil is a ramping roaring Lion, 
Hares at his heart thy Z:on, 
And never gives it reſpite dzy, nor hour, 
Bur ſtill gocs ſecking whom he may devour, 


4 
The world's a wilderneſs, wherein I find 
Wild beaſts of ev'ry kind, 
Foxes, and Wolves,and Dogs,and Boars,and Bears ; 
And which augments my fears, 
Eagles and Vultures, and ſuch birds of prey, 
Will not be kepr awa 
Befides the light-abhorring Ow ;, and Bats, 
And ſecret corner-creeping Mice and Rats. 


Bur theic, and many more would not diſmay 
Me munch, unleſs there lay 

One worſe then all within, my ſelf I mean, 
My falſe, unjuſt, unclean, 

Faithleſs, difloyal ſelf, that both entice, 
And entertain each vice. 

This homebred traiterous partaking's worſe, 

Then all the violence of forain force. 

6. 

Lord, thou iy ak ſee my fears are grounded, riſe 

Not from a barc ſurmilſc, 


Or doubr of. danger only, my defires 
Are but what need requires, 

Of thy divine proreRion, and defence 
To keep theſe vermine hence : 


wh 
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— Which, if they ſhould nor be reſtrain'd by thee, 
Would grow to ſtrong to be kept out by me. 
Chrift, 7. 
Thy fear is juſt, and I approve thy care. 
Bur yet thy comforts are 
Provided for, ev n in that care, and fear: .. 
Whereby jr doth appear 
Thou haſt} what thou defireſt, my proteRion 
To keep thee from deteRion, 
The hearr that cares, and fears, is kept by me. 
I watch thee, whilſt thy foes are watch'd by thee. 


ears; 
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Embleme 32s ron 


CORDIS VIGHLIA . | 
Ego donnio.ct conmeum uigulr. c... 


Te gi exqurit cor hm 1 ſopor ogupat artics. 
Nee fine WP te noctu nec potis ofve the 


Michel uan lchan ex 
Ia. 
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The watching of the Heart, 


CANT, 5.2. 
1 fliep, but my Heart wakgth. 


Epigr. 32. 
Hilft the ſo/t bands of ſirep tit up my ſences, 
My watckſul heart, free from all [ach pretences, 
Searches for thee, tnquires of all about thee, 
Nor day, nor #ight, abit to be without thee. 


ODE. 32. 


| = 

It muſtbe ſo; thar God that gave 

Me ſeriſes, and a mind, would have 
Me uſe them both, bur in their ſeveral kinds. 
Sleep muſt refreſh my ſenſcs, bur my mind's 

A ſparkle of heav'aly fire, that feeds 
| On agion, and employment, needs 
No time of reſt : for, when ir thinks to pleaſe 
Ic ſelf with idleneſs, *cis leaſt at caſe, 

Though quier reſt refteſh the head, 

The heart thar ſtirs nor ſure is dead. 

2. 

Whilſt then my body eaſe doth take, 

My reſt refuſing heart ſhall wake ; 
And that mine heart the better watch may keep, 
Fle lay my ſenſes for a time to ſleep. 

Wanton defires ſhall nor entice, 

Nor luſt enveigle them to vice : 
No fading colours ſhall allure my fighr, 
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Nor ſounds enchant mine ears with their delight : 
Vie bind wy fmel], my rouch, my taſt, 
To keep'a Mir religious faſt. 


3, 

My worldly bufiife(s Till lie till, 

That heav*nly. thoughts my mird may fill : 
My Martha's catmb"ring” cares ſhall ceafe their noiſe, 
That Mary may artend her better choice, 

That meditation may #dyance 
| Mine heart on purpoſe, 'nor by chance, 
My body ſhall keep holy day, thar fo 
My mind with better Hberty may 'go 

Abour her buſineſs, and ingroſs 

Thar gain, which worldly men count loſs, 


4. 
And thcugh my ſenſcs ſleep the while, 
My mind my ſenſes ſhall beguile 
With dreams of thee, dear Lord, whoſe rare perfe&ions 
Of excellence are ſuch, thar bare inſpeRions 
Cannot ſuffice my greedy ſoul, 
Nar her fierce appetite controul, 
Bur rhat the more ſhe looks, the more ſhe longs, 
And ſtrives ro thruſt into the rhickeſt throngs 
Of thoſe divine diſcoveries, 
Which dazell eyen Angels cyes. 


F « 

Oh could T-lay afide this fleſh, 

And follow after thee with freſh 
And free defires, mydiſentangled-ſoul, 
Kavifhr with admiration, ſhould roule 

Ir ſelf, and all its thoughts on thee, 

And by believing ſtrive to ſee, 
Whar is inviſible to fleſh and blood, 
And only by fruition underſteod, 


The 
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The beauty of each;ſcv'ral grace, 

Thar ſhines in thy San-fbxtaing face. 
6. 


_ 129 


But whar 1 can do that I will, 
Wakipg and ſleeping, ſeck thee ſtill: 
l; Vie leave no place wnpri'd into behind me, 
e, Where I can bur imagine I may. find thee : 
T'le.aſk of all I meer, if they 
Can tcl] thee where rhou arr, which way 
Thou go'ſt, that I may follow after thee, 
Which = thou com'ſt, rhat thou mai'ſt meer with me. 
If nor thy face, Lord, let mine hears 
Behold with Moſes thy back part. 


p 
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Teiendit aycum ſunm. et polutmc quali 
| lionum ad lagittam. Thren,3 12, 
.Nillecos hoc vahdur,mea lux. transfuge ſaquttis | 
| Pharmaca ſunt tua qug wilnea dedtra facit- | 
| | | 
Mich wan lochem ex | | 
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Variety of medicines to have, 
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The wounding of the Heart, 


LAM. 3.12, 


He hath bent bis bow, and ſet me 4s 4 Mark, 
for the Arrow, 


Epigr. 33. 
Thouſand of thy ſtrongeſt fbaſts, my light, 
Draw up 4gainſt thus heart with all thy might,. . 
And ſtrike it through : They, that in need do land 
Of cure, art bralts by thy wounding band, 


ODE. 33. 


IT, 
Nay, ſpare me notdear Lord, ir cannot be 
They Id be hurr, that wounded are by thee, 
Thy ſhafts will heal the hearts: they hi, 
And to each ſore irs ſalve will fir. 
All hearts by Nature are both fick, and fore, 
Ard mine as much as any elſe, or more : 
There is no place thar's free from fin, 
Neither wirthour ir, nor within, 
And univerſal maladies do craye 


2. 

Firſt, let the arrow of thy piercing eye, 
Whoſe light outvieth the ſtar-ſpangled ſkie, 

Scrike through the darkneſs of my mind, 

And leave no cloudy miſt behind, 
Let wy reſplendent rays of knowledge dart 
Bring beams of underſtanding to mine heart, -, a 
- 0 
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The School of. the, Heart. 
To my fin-ſhadow'd heart, whercin 
Black ignorance did firft begin 


To blur thy beaurcous Image, and deface 
The glory of thy. ſclf-ſafficing grace. 


3., 

Next ler the ſhafr of thy ſharp-pointed pow'r- 
Diſcharged by that ſtrength that can deyour 

All difficulties, and encline 

Stour oppoſition to refign 
Iis ſtcely ftubbornneſs, ſubtne my will, 
Make it hereafter ready to fulfill 

Thy reyal Law of righteouſne(s, 

As gladly, as I»muft confeſs 
Ic hath fulfilled hererofore th* unjuſt, 
Prophane, and cruel Laws of its own luſt. 


F.0 
Then let that love of thine, which made thee leave 


The boſome of thy Father, and bercave 


Thy ſelf 6f thy tranſcendent glory , 
Matter for an eternal ſtory, 
Strike through mine afteRions all rogerher, 
And ler that Sun-fhire cleer the cloudy weather, 
Wherem they wander withour guide, 
Or order, as the wind, and tide 
Of floring vanities tranſporr, and toſs them, 
Till ſelf-begorren troubles curb- and crofs them. 


3+ 
Lord; empty alkrhy-Quivers, ler there be 
No corner of my ſpacious hearr left free, 
Till all be bur one wound, wherein, 
No ſubril fight-abhorrizg fin 
May lurk in ſecret uneſpi'd by me, 
Qr reign in power unſu>du'd by rhee, 
_ Perfc@ thy purchay'd victory, 


The School of the Heart. 


Thac thou mai'ſt ride rriamphantly, 
And leading captive all capriviry 
Mai'ſt puc an end to enmi:y in me, 

6 

Then, blefled Archer, in requiral I 
To ſhoot thine arrows back. again will try, 

By pray'rs, and praiſes, ſighs, and ſobs, 

By yows, and tears. by groans, and throbs, 
Vie fee if T can pierce, and wound thine hearr, 
And vanqu'ſh thee again by thine own arr. 

Or, that we may at once provide 

For all miſhaps chat may beride, 
Shoot thou rhy ſelf, thou poliſhr ſhafr, to me, 
And I will ſhoot my broken heart ro thee, 
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of the Heart. 


CORDIS INHABTTATIO. 

Milit Deus ſpiritum fili [wi jn 
CorDA nolta. .: galat.+. 6. 

Spunitus, 0 mea lo CORDIS, tuus, mcolat adeu R 


Sponſe. vt amore tuo mi redameng. anal. 
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GAL. 4.6: 54 


God hath ſent forth the Spirit of bis Sou 
Into your hearts. 


Epigr. 34. 


Ine btart's an bouſe, my light, and thou caxft tet 
There's room enough, © let thy Spirit dwell 
For ever there : that ſo than mai'ſt love me, 
And bring lov'd I may again love thee. 


ODE. 34. 


T, 
Welcome, great gueſt,this houſe, mine heart, 
Shall all be thine: 
I will reſign 
Mine intereſt in ev'ry part: 
Onely be pleas'd touſe it as thine own 
For ever, and inhabicc ir alone : 
There's room enough, and if the furniture 
Were anſwerably fitted, I am ſure 
Thou would'ſt be well content to ſtay, 
And by thy lighe 
Poſſeſs my fight 
With ſenſe of an-eternal day. 
2. 
Ic is thy building, Lord, 'rwas made 
At thy command, 
And (till doth ſtand 
Wpheld, and fhelcer'd by the ſhade 
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Of thy prore&ing providence: though ſuch 
As is decaied, and impaired much, 
Since the removal of thy reſidence, 
When wich chy grace, glory departed hence, 
It hach been all chis while an Inn 
To entertain 
The vile, and vain, 
And wicked companies of fin. 


Z. 
Alrhough't be bur an houſe of clay, 
Fram'd our of duſt, 
And ſuch as muſt 
Diflolved be, yet it was gay, 
And glorious indeed, when ev'ry place 
Was turniſked, and ficted with rhy grace : 
When in the Preſerce- chamber of my mind, 
The bright Sun-beaws of prrfe& knowledge ſhin'd : 
When my will was thy Bed-chamber, 
Ard ev*ry Pow'r 
A ſtarely Tow'r 
Sweetned with thy Spirits amber, 


es 
But whilſt thou 4o'ſt thy ſelf abſent, 
It is not grown 
Noyſome a'ene, 
But all ro pieces torn, and rent. 
The windows all arc ſtop:, or broken fo, 
Thar no light withour wird can thorow po. 
The roof's uncovered, ard the wall's decai'd, 
The door's flu!ig « # the hooks, the floor's unlai'd, 
Yea, thc futrdation rotten is, 
andev'ry where 
|: dorh appear 
All that remain: is far amiſe, 


—_—_ 
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3 
Burt if thou wik revuifn dgain, | 
And dwell in me, 
Lord, thou ſha'r ſce 
Whar care Ile rake to entertain 
Thee, though nor like thy ſelf, yer in fuch ſort, 
As thou wilt like, and I ſhall thank thee for'r, 
Lord, let thy blefled Spirir keep prficition 
And all things wijl be well ; at leaſt confeſſion 
Sha!l rell thee whar's amiſs in me, 
And then thow ſhalr 
Or mend. the faulr, 
Or take the blame of all on rhee., 
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© ORDI $ DILATATI O. 


Viam mandatorms won cugum.cun dilata(ti 


COR meum Pjal ne. 32, 


Quam volupe eſt quod amare pruy CoR dat amarwn , 


Anquſtam late currere CORDE vian. ! 
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T he School of the Reart, 


PSAL. 119. 32; 


Epigr. 35. 
Enlargtd hearts enter with greateſt taſt 


ODE. 3g. 


I, 
What a bleſſed change I find, 
Since I enterrain'd this gueſt ! 
Now me thinks another mind 
Moves and rules within my breſt. 
$urely I am nor:the ſame, 
That I was before he came, 
Bur I then was much too blame. 
yl 
When before my God commanded 
y Any thing he would have done, 
I was cloſe, and gripple-handed, 
Made an end ere I begun, 
If he thought ir fir to lay 
| Judgements on me, 1 could ſay 
They are good, bur ſhrink away. 


q : 3 q 
All the ways of righteouſneſs 


The enlarging of the Heart, 


I will run the way of thy Commandements, when 
thou ſhalt enlarge my Heart, 


HP; pleaſant iu that naw, which heretofore 
Mint heart held bittty, ſacred (earnings lore P 


The ſtraiteft paths, and run the narrowefs ways, 


) 
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Idid think were full of trouble, 

I complain'&vf rediouſneſs, 

And each duty ſeemed double, 
Whilft 1 ſcrv'd him bur of fear, 
Ev'ry minute did appear 
Lottfer far then 'a Whole Year. 


Strine(s in Religion ſeemed 

Like a pined pinion'd thing : 

Bolrs, and Fetrers I eſteemed 

More beſceming for a King, 
Then for me ro bow my neck, 
And be at anothers betk, 
When I felt my conſcience check, 


F. 
But the caſe /is alrer'd now ; 
He no ſooner turns his eye, 
But Iquickly bend, and bow, 
Ready at his feer 0 lie 2 
Love hath taughr me to obey 
All his preceprs, andto fay, ® 
Not to morrow, bur te tay. 
6. 
Whart he wills I ſay 1 muſt : 
What I muſt I fay I will : 
He commanding, it is juſt 
What he would I ſhould fu'fill. 
Whilſt he bidderh T believe 
What he calls for he will give. 
To obey him is to live. 


His Command'ments grievous are not 
Longer then men think them (o : 


The School of the Heart. 


ugh he ſend me forth. 1 

Thong he gives'me ſt ſtrengths $56? 
When, or whither, all i 1s one, 
On his buy? neſs, not mine own, 
I ſhall neyer go alone. 


If I be compleat in him, 

And in him all fulnefs dwelleth. 

I am ſure aloft to (wim, 

Whilſt that Ocean overſwelketh, 
Having him that's All in All, 

I am confident 1 ſhall 
Nothing want, for which I call. 
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CORDIS INFLAMMATIO. 

Concaliut oor mcumnta me,ctmmeditatione 
mea exardeloet ighus Pſal.38- +. 

Perge Amoret + ſuccende me penetralia CORDI S; 


| TInat vt wm patno, ceu Salamandra ,rogo.. 
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The Inflaming of the H:art. 


PSAL. 39.3. 
My bart was hot within me : while 1 was 
whſing the fire burned, 


Epigr. 36. 


Pare not, my love, to kindle, and enflame 

Mine heart within throughout, until the ſame 
eak forth, and burn 2 that ſo,thy Salamander, 
'ne beart May never from thy furnate wander. 


'ODE.. 36. 


IT. 
welcome, holy, heavenly fire, 
Kindled by immortal love : 
Which deſcending from above, 
Makes all earthly thoughrs retire, L 
And give p'ace 
To-thart grace, -_ ren: 158 
Which with gentle violence | 
Conquers all corrupt ons, 
Rebell Natures inſurregions, 
Bidding them be packing hence. 
2. 
Lord, thy fire doth hear within, 
Wartmeth not withour alone ; 
Though it he an heart of ſtone, 
Of it (elf congeal'd in fin, 
Hard as ſteel, 
If it feel 
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Thy diflolying pow'r, it growerh 

Soft as wax, and quickly takes 

Any print rky Spirir makes, 

Paying what thou (ar'ſt ir owerh, 
3» 

Of it (elf mine heact is dark, 

Bur thy fire by ſhining bright, 

Fills ic fall of Caving lighs 

Though'c be bur a liccle ſpark 

Lent by thee, 
| I ſhall ice 

More by ir, then all the lighr, 

Which in fulle& meaſures ſtreams 

'From corrupted Narures beams, 

Can diſcover ro my-fighr. 


— — — 


4- 
Though mine heart be ice, and ſnow, 
To the things which thou haſt choſen, 
All benum'd with cold, and, frozen, 
Yer thy fire will make it glow, 

Though ir burns, 

When it turns | 
Tow'rds the things which- thou do'ft hate: 
Yer thy blefſed warmth, no doubt, 

Will that wild-fire ſoon draw our, 
And the heat thereof abare. 


Lord, thy fire is aQive, : 
Always either to aſcend 
To irs native heay'n, or lend 
Heat to others: and diffuſing 
Of its ſtore 
Gartherz more, 


Neyer ceaſing till it make a 
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All things like ir ſelf, and longing _ 
To ſee others come with thronging 
Of thy goodneſs to partake. 

6 
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Lord, then ler thy fire enflame 
My cold heart ſo throughly, 

That the hear may never die, 

Bur continue ſtill the ſame : 

That I may 

Ev'ry day 

More, and more, -conſuming fin, 
Kindling others, and attending 

1 All occafaons of aſcending, 
Heaven upon earth begin. 
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| CORDIS SCALA. 
Aecnhones m coRDE ſuo dipoliit.y6.9.6, | 
Vin calis, dilecta, pok conſeendere  ſedes, 
| Hic Prius 111 propno conſtrue CORDE  gradug: 
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The Ladder of the Heart. 
> PSAL. $4.58: 


In whoſe heart are the ways of them, 


Epigr. 37. 
Þ Ould'f thou, my love, a Ladder bave, whertby 
Thou mai"ft climb beaver to fit down on high? 


| In thine own heart then ſrame thee ſteps, and bend 


Thy mind to muſe how thog mai'ft there aſcend, 
O DE: 2J. 
The Soul. I. 


Shall I 
Always lie 
Grov'ling on earth, 
Where there is no mirth ? 
Why ſhould I not aſcend, 
And climb up, where I may mend 
My mean eſtate of miſery ? 
Happineſs I know's excecding high : 
Yet ſure there is ſome remedy for that. 
Chriſt. 2. 
True, 
There is. 
Perfe&t bliſs, 
May be had above : 
But he, that will obrain « 
Such a gold-exceeding gain, 
Muft never think to reach the ſame, 
And ſcale hea'vens walls, until he frame 
A ladder in his heart as near as new, 
H 2 
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The Soul, 3. 
Lord, 
I will : 
Bur the ſkill 
Is not mine own 2 
Such an art's not known, 
Unleſs thou wilt it reach : 
It is far above the reach 
| Of mortal minds to underſtand. 
Bur if chouwilt lend thine helping hand, 
it! 1 will endeavour to obey thy Word. 
; i 
, 


. rift, 4. 
. Well 
= Then, ſce 
+ Thar thou be 
As ready preſt 
To perform the reſt, 
As now to promiſe fair, 
And Ile teach thee how co rear 
A ſcaling-ladder in thine heart 
To mount heaven with : no rules of art, 

Buc I alone, can the compoſure tell. 


_ I 
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Firſt, 
Thou muft 
Take on truſt 
All that T ſay, 
Reaſon muſt nor ſway 
Thy judgement croſs ro mine, 

PBut her Sceprer quite reſign. 

Faith muſt be both thy ladder fides, 
Which will ſtay thy ſteps what w Sn 
F| a nd {atisfe rhine hunger, and thy thirſt, 

: 2h # 6, Then 
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6, 
Then, 
The round 
Next the ground, 
Which I muſt ſee; 
Is Humility : 
From which rhou muſt aſcend, 
And with perſeverance end. 
Verrue to vertue, grace to grace, 

Maſt each orderly ſucceed in'ts place, 
And when thou haſt done all begin again. 
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CORDIS VOLATVS. 
furfum funt quznte, uz 
Sos {unt lapite. TT” 
uis nihi Chaonij Jenna dabitalitis alas, 
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The Flying of the Heart, 


ISA, 60.5. 


Wha are theſe that fly as a Cloud, and 45 the 
Doves to their Windows ? 


Epigr. 38. 


H that mine beart had wings libe to a Dove, 
(3 That I might quickly hafttn bence, and move 
with ſptedy flight tow*#ds the celeflial ſphears, 

As weary of this world, it's faults, and fears / 


ODE. 38. 


T. r 


This way, thougly pleaſant, yer nic thinks is loiig : 
| S:ep afrer ſtep, makes lirtle haſte, 
And I amnor ſoſtrong 
Astill ro laſt 
Among Y 
So great 
So many lets : 
Swelter'd and (will'd in {war 
My toyling ſoul borh fumes and frets, 
As though ſhe were inclin'd to a retreat, 


Ti 


2. 
Gorruption clogs my feer like filthy clay, 
And I am ready till ro ſlip: 
Which makes me often ſtay, 
When 1 ſhould rip 

Away. 

My fears 
Hh 4 And . 


” 
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__"w The Sſhool of the Heart. 
And faulrs, are ſuch, 
As challenge all my tears 


So juſtly, that it were not much, 
If I in weeping ſhould ſpend all my years, 


J. 
This makes me weary of the world below, 
And greedy of a place aboye, 
On which I may beſtow, 
My choiceſt love, 
And ſo 
Obrain 
That fayour, which 
Excells all worldly gain, 
And makerh the ole our rich, 
In happineſs of a tranſcendent ſtrain, 


4+ 
What? muſt I ſtill be rooted here below, 


And rivered unto the ground, 
Wherein mine haſte co _ 
Will be though ſound, 
Bur ſhow ? 
» I know 
The Sun exhales 
Groſs vapours from below, 
Which, (corning as it were the Vales, 
On mounrain- topping clouds themſelves beſtow. 


But my faulr-frozen heart is ſlow to move, 
Makes poor proceedings at the beſt, 
As though it did not loye, 

Nor long for reſt 
Above. 
Mine eyes 

Can upward look, 

As 
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As though they did'deſpiſe © 
All thingy on earth, and could not brook 
Their preſence : bur mine heart is ſlow to ric, 


6. 
Oh that it were once winged like the Doye, 
That in a moment mounts on high, 
Then ſhould ir ſen remoye, 
Where it may lye 
In love, 
and loe, 
This one defire 
Me thinks hath imp'd ir fo, 
That it already flies like fire, 
And ev'n my yerſes into wings do grow. 
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de dt. 


The Union of the E-att, 


EZEK. 11. 19. 
1 will give them one Heart. 


Epigr. 39. 


Ihe minded minds, hearts alihe heartily 
2 Aﬀetied will together live, and die : 
Many things meet, and part : but loves great gable 
Tying two bearts, makes them inſeparable, 


ODE. 3g. 
T he Soml. I; 


All rhis is not enough : merhinks I grow 
More greedy by fruition : whart I ger 
Serves but to ſet 
An edge upon mine appetite, 
And all thy gifrs do but invice 
My pray'rs for more. 
Lord, if thou wilt not ſtill encreaſe my ſtore, 
Why did'ft rhou any thing at all beſtow ? 
Ehrif. 2. 
And is't the fruit of having, ſtill ro crave? 
Then ler rhine hearr unired be to mine, 
And mine to thine 
In a firm union, whereby 
We may no more be thou, and T, 
Or, I, andthovu, 
Bur hoth the ſame: and then Twill ayow, 


Thou canſt not want what thou doſt wiſh to have. 


——_— 
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T he Seal. 


Chriſt, 


True, Lard, for thou arc All in All ro me, 
But how to get my ſtubborn hearc to twine, 
And cloſe with thine, 
IT do not know, nor can I gueſs 
How I ſhould ever learn, unleſs 
Thou wilt dire& 
The courſe that I muſt rake to that effe &. 
'Tis thou, nor I, muſt knit mine heart to.thee. 


"Tis true, and ſoT will : bur yer thou muſt 
Do ſomething row'rds it too ; Firſt,thou muſt lay. 
All fin away, 
And ſeparate from that, which would 
Our meeting intercepr, and hold 
Us diſtant (til! : 
T am all goodneſs, and can cloſe with il] 
No more, then richeſt Diamonds with duſt. 


Then thou muſt not __ any earthly thing 
How eyer gay, and gloriouſly ſer forth, 
Of any worth, 
Compar'd with me, that am alone 
Th” erernal, high, and holy One: 
Bur place thy lore 
Onely on me, and the things above: ; 
Which true content, and endleſs comfort bring, 
6. 
Love is :he loadſtone of the hearr, the glew, 
Tie cement, and the (oder, which alone 
Unites in one 
Things thar before were not rhe larze, 
Bur oaly I'ke, imparts ite ramne, 
Ar.d nature too 
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| Of each to th' other : nahi g can undo 
The knot that's knit bYTove, ifirberrue, 


”, 
Bur if indeed, and truth thou loveſt me, 
And not in word alone, then I ſhall find 
Thar thou doſt mind 
The things 1 mind, and regulate 
All thine affe&ions, love, and hate, 
Delight, defire, 

Fear, and the reſt,by what I do require, 
And I in thee my (elf ſhall always fee. 


Lu 
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The Reſt of the Heart: 


PSAL. 116.7: 
Return #yto thy Reft , 06 wy Soul. 
Epigr. 40. hs 
M' bufoe, ſtirring beart, that {tths the beſt, 


Can find no place on earth wherein to teſt ; 
For God alone, the Author of its blijg, Ts 
Its only ret, its onely center 15. 


ODE. 40: 


I = 
Move me no more, mad world, it is in yain, 
Experience tells me plain 
I-ſhould deceiyed be, 


If ever I again ſhould truſt in thee. 


My m_ heart hath ranſacke all 
Thy treaſuries both grear, and (mall, | 
And thy large inventory bears in mind ; 
Yer could ir never find 
One place wherein to reſt, 
Though it hath ofren tried all the beſt, 


2. 
Thy profits brought me loſs in ſtead of gain, 
And all thy pleaſures pain : 
Thine honours blur'd my name 
With the deep ſtains of ſelf-confounding ſhame. 
Thy wiſdome made me turn ſtark fool, 
And all rhe learning, that thy ſchool 


afforded me, was not enough t@ make 


ALT. 
. '% = 
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Me know Mm el _ andrake 
Care of my betrer 


parr, 
Which ſhould have periſhed for all thine hearr. 


3, 
Not that there is not place of reſt in thee 
For others: but for me 
| There is, there can be, none : 
That God, that made mine hearrc, is he alone, 
That of himſelf both can, and will, 
Give reſt unto my rhoughts, and fill 
Them full of all content, and quierneſs, 
Thar ſo I may poſſeſs 
My ſoul in patience, 
Until he find ir time to call me hence, 


4. 
On thee then, as a ſure foundation, 
A tried corner-Rone, 
Lord, I will ſtrive to raiſe 
The tow'r of my ſalvation, and thy praife, 
In thee, as in wy center, ſhall 
The lines of all my longings fall. 
To thee, as to mine anchor, ſurely ti'd 
My fhip ſhall ſafely ride. 
On thee, as on my bed 
Of ſoft repoſe, Vie reſt my weary head, 


F. 
Thou, thou alone, ſhalt be my whole defire, 
Vie nothing.elſe require, 
But thee, or for thy ſake, 
In thee I'fe ſleep; ſecure, and when I wake 
Thy glorious face ſhall ſatisfic 
The longing of my leoking eye. 
Ie roul my ſelf on thee, as on my rock, 


And 
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nk Oucnning dangers mock. 
Of thee, as of my treaſure, 


I'le boaſt, and brag, my comforrs know no meaſure. 
6. 


Lord, thou ſhalt be mine All, I will not know 
A profir here below, 
Burt what refle&s on thee: 
Thou fſhalr be all the pleaſure I will fee . 
In any thing the earth affords. 
Mine hearr ſhall own no words 
Of honour, our of which I cannot raiſe 
The marrer of thy praiſe. 
Nay, I willnot be mine, 
Unleſs thou wilt youchſafe ro have me thine, 
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BALNEVM CORDIS. EX 
SVDORE SANGVINEO . 


Multo labore ſudztum ect non cxuit 
-de ea mma rubigo CIUS. Erb. 2.4.12. 

Baluea . -Janqumet Jponsi ongi ſudata cruore . 

COR @grum hic tibi qua dat Paradiſus ad: 
44. ” . Hichel _ uan lochem oxi 


v hy Bath thy Saviour [wet with drops of Bloyd, 
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The Bathing of the Heart 


TOEL 3.21. 
1 will cleanſe their Bloud, that 1 have net 
| Clearſed. 


'Epigr. 41: 


- 


Sick heart, of purpoſe for to do thee goed, 
They that bave tri'd it can the vertue tell, 
come then and. uſt it, if thex. wilt be well, 


ODE, 41. 


| B 
All this thy God hath done for thee ; 
And now-mine heart 
It is high cime that thou fhould'ſt be 


Adting th 
And mediraring on his bleſſed Paſſion, 
Till thou haſt made ir thine by imitation] 
> : m_ 
That exerciſe will be-the beſt 
And ſureſt means, 
To keep thee evermore at reſt, 
And free from pains. 
To ſuffer with thy Saviour, is the way 
To make thy preſent comforts: laſt for-aye. 


= 
Trace then the ſteps, wherein he trode, 
And firſt begin 
To ſweat with him, The heavy load, 
Which for thy ſin 
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He underwent, {queez'd bloud out of his face, 
Which in great drops came trickling down apace. 


&. 
Oh ler nor then thar precious bloud 
Be ſpilr in vain, 
Bur gather ey'ry drop. 'Tis good 
To purge the ſtain 
Of guilt, that hath defil'd, and overſpread 
Thee from the ſole of the foot to the crown of the head, 


5. 
Poyfon poſleſſerh eyery vein, 
The fountain is 
Corrupr, and all the ſtreams unctean ; 
All is amifs, 
Thy blood's impure, yea thou thy ſelf, mine hearr, 
In all thine inward pow'rs polluted arr, 
| 6 


When thy firſt father firſt did ill, 
Mans doom was read, 
That in the ſweat of's face he till 
Should eat his bread, 
Whar the firſt 44am in the garden caught, 
The ſccond 4day in a garden taught, 


7. 
Taught by his own example, how 
To ſweat for fin, 
Under that heavy weight to bow, 
And never lin 
| Begging releaſe, till with ſtrong cries, and tears 
The ſoul be drain'd of all its faults, and fears. 
8 


If fins imputed guilr oppreſt 
Th'Almighty fo, 


= 
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That his ſad ſoul could find no reſt 
Z Under that woe; 
t that the birrer agony he felr 
de his pure blood, if not to ſweat, to melt, 
9. 
Then let that huge inherent Maſſe 
Of fin, that lies 
head: In heaps on thee, make thee ſurpaſs 
: In rears, and cries, 
pc with all thy ſtrength, untill thou ſwear 


ch drops as his, though not as good, as great, 


10. 
And if he think ir fit to lay 
Upon rhy back, 
Or pains, or duties, as he may 
L Unrill ir crack, 
rink not away, bur ftrainthine utmoſt force 
JTo bear them cheerfully without remorſe. 


—» af 
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| VINCVIVM . CORDIS EX 


FVNIBVS CHRISTI. 


Taham cos m funiculis Adam.ct 
in wnauls chantatis. Osee.n. 


Cnmna te.duro, fateor, mea "2" ligarunt. 
' Dulcior, aftriugat CoR tib1 / \ funts, amor. 
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The bindiog | of the Heart, 


HOS. 11.4. 

1 4rew them with Cords of a Man, with 
Bands of Love. 

| _ Epige! 429” 

Y fins, 1 ds tonfeſs, a cord with found 


-4 | | 


= Heavy,” and bard by thee, whix thoy wift bound, 
reat Lord of dove, them, but thou haſt twin'd 
E _[Gemile love cards wy Tenger- brart to bind, . 
= ODE. 42? 
What 2 could zhofe hands;. | 
> {That made the World, be fubje&Kuntco bands? 
gr Could thers a cord. be\found, 
#434 herewith Omniporence it {elf was bound? 


Wonder mine, heart; and ftand amaz'd to ſee 
The Lord of liberry / 
Led captive for thy ſake, and in thy ſtead. 
Alrhough he did | 
Nothing deſerving death, or bands, yer he; 
Was bound, and pur to death,to ſer thee free. 
2. 
Thy fins had ti'd. ; 
Thoſe bands for thee, wherein thou ſhouldſt have di'd; 
And thou did'ſt daify knir 
Knots upon knors, whereby thou mad'ſt them fir 
Cloſer, and faſter, to thy faulty (elf. 
Helpleſsy 
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- Dotoleſs, and lefs, friendlef and forlo 
_—_ The Rik of ſcorn, . "” 
And kennel of contempt, thou fhould'ſt have lain 

Ecernally enthrall'd to endleſs pain, 


J. 
. Had nor the Lord 

Of love and life been pleaſed to afford 

His helping hand of grace, 
And freely pur himſelf into thy place, 
So were thy bands transfer'd, bur not unti'd, 

Uaril the rime he di'd, 

by his death vanquifht, and conqu'red all 

9 ine 20s y 
Had made victorious. Sin, Death, and Hell, | 
Thy fatal foes under his footſtool fell. 


Yet he meant not 
That thou ſhould'ſt uſe the liberty he got 
As it ſhould like thee beſt, 
To wander as thou liſteſt, or to reft 
In ſofr repoſe careleſs of his commands : 
He that hath 1o0s'd thoſe bands, 
Whereby thou waſt enilavcd to the foes, 
Binds thee with thoſe, 
Wherewith he bound himſelf to do thee good, 
The bands of love, love writ in lines of Blood; | 


His love to thee 

Made him to lay afide his Majefty, 

And cioathed in a vail 
Of frail, though faultleſs fleſh, become thy bail, 
But loye requireth love : and fince thou art 

Loved by him, thy part " 
It is to loye him too; and loye affords Hh 

c 


| 


We a. | 
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The ſtrongeſt cords - 
Thar can be : for itties, not hands alone, 
Burt heads, and hearts, and ſouls, andall in one, 
6. 
Come then, mine heart, 
And freely follow the prevailing arr 
Of thy Redeemers love. 
Thar ſtrong magnerique tic hath pow'r to moye 
The ſtceli'ft ſtubborneſs. - If thou but twine, 
And twiſt his love with thine, 
And by obedience labour to expreſs 
Thy tharikfulneſs, 
It will be hard to fay on whether ſide - * 
The bands are ſureſt which is faſteſt ci'd. 
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CORDIS SCALA. 
 Afcnliones in core luo dilpolut. x/al. or.6. 
Vin ſcalis, dilecta, poli conſeendere ſeder 


Wic pris 1 propno conſtrue CORDE | qradur 
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The Prop of the Heart, 


PSAL. 102.7, 8. 


His Heart « fixed, truſting in the Lord. . 
His Heart # eftabliſhed , he ſhall net 
be afraid. 


Epigr. 43. 
M'” weak, and feeble Hear;, a Prop muſt ujt, 
1V 1 But pleaſant fruits, and fiew'rs doth refu;e 3 
My Chriſt my Pillay is, on him rely, | 
Repoſe, and reſt my ſelf, alone will I, 


ODE. 43. 


I. 
Suppoſe it true, that whilſt thy Saviours fide 
Was furrowed with ſcourges he was ti'd 
Unto ſome pillar faſt, 
Think not, mine heart, it was becauſe he could 
Not ftand alone, or that lefc looſe he would 
| Have ſhrunk away art laſt, 
Such weakneſs ſuirs not with Omniporence, 
| Nor could mans malice match his patience, 
l 2. 
But, if ſo, done, *rwas done to rutor thee, 
Whoſe frailty, and impatience ke doth ce 
Such, that thou haſt nor ſtrength, 
Nor will, as of thy ſelf, to undergo 
The leaſt degree of duty, or of woe, 
Bur would'ſt be ſure ar length 
To flinch, or faint, ar not to ſtand at all, 
Or in the cad more fearful to fall, 
I 2 


&* 
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Thy very frame, and figure, broad aboye, 

Narrow beneath, apparent]; doth prove 
Thou canſt not ſtand alone, 

Without a prop to boulſter, and to ſtay thee; 

To truſt tothine own ſtrength would ſoon betray thee, 
Alas, thou now art grown 

So week, and fecble, wav'ring, and unſtaid, 

Thou ſhrink'ſt ar the leaſt weight that's on thee laid, 


4. 

The eaſieſt Command'ments thou declineſt, 
Ard at the lighteſt puniſhments thou whineft : 

| Thy reſtleſs motions are 
Innumerable, like.the rroubled Sea 
\Whoſe Waves are toſs'd, -and tumbled ev'ry way, 

The Hound-purſued Hare 

Makes not ſo many doubles, as thou do'ſt, 
T:1! chy croft courſes in themſelves are loſt, 


Get thee ſome ſtay that may ſupport thee then, 
And fiabliſh thee, leſt thou ſhould*R ſtarr again, 

But where may it be fourd ? 
Will pleaſant fruits, or flow'rs ſerve the turn ? 
No, no, my tott'ring heare will overturn, 

And lay them on the ground. 
Dainties may ſerve to minifier delight, 
Bur ſtrength is onely from the Lord of mighr. 

| 6. 

Betake thee to thy Chriſt rhen, and repoſe. 
Thy felf ir a'l extremities on thote® 

f's everlaſting arms, 
Wherewith he girds the hcavens, and »pholds 
The pillars of the carth, ard fafely foids 
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His fairhful flock from harms. 
Cleavye cloſe ro him by faith, and ler the bands 
Of love tie thee in thy Redeemers hands, 


 Comeife, come death, come devils, come what will, 
Yer faſt 'ned ſo rhcu ſhalt ſtand ſtedfaſt fti}l-; 

And all the. pow'rs of hell 
Shell not prevail to ſhake thee with their ſhock, 
So long as thou art founded on that rock : 

No duty ſhall thee quel!, 
No danger ſhall diſturb thy quier ſtare,' 
Nor ſoul perplexing fears thy mind amate. 
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Ok OR PHIALA C CHRISTO 5 SITIENTL 
Dabo tibi poculu eXVIno coudito. cars, 


Reſpue que Jude ; qeUuy offert p ocula | ſellis 
Compunh CORDLY led hubs. Sponſe,merum. 
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The Scourging of the Heart. 


| PROV. 10.13: 
A Rod us for the back of bim that us void 
of Underſtanding. 
Epigr. 44. 


Hen thou withhold'ſt thy Scourges, deareſt love, 
My ſluggiſh heart is ſlack, and ſw to move. 


. Oh let it not ſtand ſtill, but laſh it rather, 


And drive it, thongh unwilling, to thy Father, 


NAM aa Þ 
CE DEED ++. 


I. 
What do thoſe ſcourges on that ſacred fiſh, 
Spotleſs and pure ? 
Muſt he that doth fin-weari'd ſouls refreſh, 
Himſelt endure 
Such tearing rorrures ? Muſt thoſe fides be gaſh'd ? 
Thoſe ſhoulders laſh'd ? 
Is this the trimming that the world beſtows 
pon ſuch robes of Majeſtie as thoſe ? 
2. 
Is'c not enough to die, unleſs by pain 
Thou antidate 
Thy death before hand,” Lord ? What do'ſt thou mean ? 
Yo aggravate 
The guilt of fin? or to enhance the price 
Thy ſacrifice 
Amounts to? Bothare infinite I know, 
And can by no additions greater grow, 


I 4 3. Yet. 
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3. 
Yet dare I rot imagine thart in vain 
Thou did'ſt endure 
One ſtripe : thavgh nor thine own thereby, my ga'n 
Thou did'ſt procure, 
Thar when I ſhall be ſconryed for thy ſake, 
Thy ftripes may make 
M ne acceptavle, that I may nor grutch, 
When I remember thou haſt born as much. 
4. 
As much, and more, for me. - Come then mine heart, 
. And willingly 
Submit thy ſelf to ſuffer : ſmile at ſmart 
Ard death defie, 


on Bulk. fouiwccos 
Tear NULL ww anc worms Gm ws s was 
Which fer thee free, 
Srripes'as the tokens of his love he leaves, 
Who ſcourgeth ev'ry Son whom he receives. 


” 
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Ti-ere's fookſhneſs bound up within thee faſt ; 
Bur yet thee rod 
. Of Farherly correion ar the laſt, 
[f bleſt by God, 
Will drive it far away and wiſdome give, 
; That thcu mai'ſt live, 
- Not tothy (elf, bur him, that firſt was ſlain, 
And died for thee, and then roſe again, 


6 


Thou art not onely dull, and flow of pace 
Bur ſtubborn too, 
And refra&ory, ready to out-face, 
Rather then do, 
Thy duty : thovgh thou know'ſt ic muſt be ſo, 
Thou 


| | 


an 
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Thou wilt nor go 
The way thou ſhould'ſt, Hl ſome afli&ion 
Firſt ſer thee" right, then prick, ſpur thee on. 


7+ 

Toplike thy figure, and condition is, 
Neither to ftand, 

Nor ſtis, thy ſelf alone, whilſt thou do'ſt miſs 
An helping hand 

To ſer thee up, and ſtore of ſtripes beſtow 
To: make thee goe, 

Beg then thy bleſſed Saviour to transfer 

His (courges unto thee, ro make thee ſtir, 
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SEPLAENTVM CORDIS CORONA 
 SPINEA. 
Sepiam wam tuam lpuns 0jee . 2.6. 
{Ve careat tua | ſpma roſiy. COR concolor armet. 
Horto arcer ſhag. T, ops hiadoma frras. 
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The Hedging of the Heart, 


HOS. 2.6. 
1 will heage #p thy way with T horns, 


| Epigr, 45. 
E, that of Thorns would gather Roſes, may 
In. hu own Heart, if bandled the right way, 
Hearts heaged with Chriſls Crown of Thorns, in ſtead 
Of thorzy carts, will ſweeteſt Roſes breed. 


ODE. 45-! 


I, 

A Crown of Thorns ! I thought ſo: ren to one, 

.A Crown withour a Thorn there's none : 
There's none on earth T mean, whar ſhall I chen 

Rejoyce to ſee him crown'd by men, 
By whom Kings Rule, and Reign? Or ſhall I ſcorn, 

And hate, to ſee earths curſe, a thorn, 
Prepoſt'rouſly prefer'd co crown thoſe brows, 

From whence all bliſs, and glory flows ? 

Or ſhall T both he clad, 
And alſo ſad, 
To think it is a Crown, and yer ſo bad? 
2. ; 

There's cauſe enough of both, Imuſt confeſs : 

Yer, what's that unro me, unleſs 
I take a courſe his Crown of Thorns may be 

Made mine, transfer*d from him ro me? 
Crowns had they een of ſtars could add no more 

Glory, where there was all before, ( worſe— 
And Thorns might ſcratch him, could nor make him, 
The ; 


_, 
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Then he was made. fin, and a curſe, 
Come then, mine hearr, rake down 


Thy Saviours Crown 
Of rhorns, and ſee if thou canſt make'r thine own. 


180 


| 3 A 
Rememvber firſt, thy Saviours head was crown'd 
By the ſame hands that did him wound : 
They meant it net to honour, but ro ſcorn him, 
Whenin ſuch ſorc they did berorn him. 
Think earchly honours ſuch, if they redound 
Never beleeye they mind to dignific 
Thee, that thy Chriſt would crucifie; 
Think ev'ry crown a thorn, 
Unlefs'r adorn 
Thy Chriſt, as well as him, by whom'c is worn. 


Conſider then that, as the thorny crown 
Circled thy Saviours head, thine own 

Comrinual care to pleale him, and provide 
For the advancage of his fide, 

Maft fence thine aRions, and affe&ions (o, 
Thar they ſhall neither dare to go 

Qur of.rhat compaſs, nor vouchſafe acceſs 
To whar might make that care go lels, 

Ler no ſuch thing draw nigh, 
Which ſhall nor ſpie 
Thorns ready plac'd to prick it till it die. 


Thus, cempt. $'d with thy Saviours thorny Crown, 
Thou mai'ft ſecurely fir thee down, 
and hope that he, who made of water wine, 
Will rurn each Thorn unto a Vine, 
Where, thou mai'ſt gather Grapes, and to As.” on 
ons bIcs.; 
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Roſes : nor necd the prickles fright thee. 
Thy Saviours facred Temples rook away 
The curſe, that in their ſharpneſs lay. 
So thou mai'ſt Crowned be, 
As well as he, 
And at the laſt Iight in his ek ſhalt ſee, 


_ 


+7 "The School of the Heart. 
\ 


x Embleme 4, 


a» '% 
DVS — 


d NS. —_— Os 
> % - .—w of >. 4 
%\S 
W_& JET) | 
JP ORIG | 
IX ov PA ENASS \ WAN 
JIV *? av DNR N \ IL OA ASEP % Py ?\ a.” x\ 


» N 5 
\, WALTTY "2+ 


COMPVUVNCTIO CORDIS 
*CLAVO TIMORIS DEI. 


confortuut eun claus ut non 
MONeretur. Jain. 44.75. 


Hoe miln cor. ſanctt elauo transfiqe timons, 
& f ; -—” G& 
Pro me qua clauix in eruce faxus eras. 
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The Faſtening of the Hearts 


JER. 32, 40. 
1 will, put my fear in their Hearts, that 
they ſpall not depart from me. | 


Epipr. 46. 


Hou, that waſt nailed to the Croſs. for me, 
, Left I ſhould ſi'p, and fall away from thee, 
Drive home thy boly fear into mine be art ; 
And clinch it ſo, that it may ner'e depart. 


ODE. 46. 


I, 
What ? do'ſt chou ſtruggle ro ger looſe again : 
Haſt rhou ſo ſoon forgot the former pain, 
That thy licentious bondage unto fin, 
And luſt enlarged rthraldome,pur thee in? 
Haſt thou a mind again to rove, and ramble 
Rogue-like a vagranc through the world, and ſcramble 
For ſcraps, and cruſts of earth-bred baſe delighrs, 
And change thy days of joy for tedious nights 
Of ſad repentant ſorrow ?- | 
Whar ? wilt thou borrow 4 
Thar grief to day, which thou muſt pay ro morrow ? 
2, 
No, ſelf-deceiving heart, leſt thou ſhould'ſt caft 
Thy cords away, and burſt the bands at laſt 
Of thy Redeemers tender love, Vie try 
What further faſteneſs in his fear dorh lie, 
The cords of love, ſoaked in luft may ror, 
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And bands of bounty are too oft forgot : 
But holyfilial fear, like ro a nail 
Faſt'ned in a ſure place, will never fail. 
This driven kome- will rake 
Faſt hold, and make | 
Thee thar thou dareſt not thy God forfake. 


3. 
Remember how, beſides thy Saviours bands, 
Wherewith they led him bound, his holy hands, 
And feet, were pierced, how they nail'd him faſt 
Unro his. bitrer croſs, and how at laſt 
' His precious fide was goarcd with a ſpear: 
So hard ſharp-poinred I'rn, and ſteel did rear 
His render fleſh, that from thoſe wounes might flow 
The ſoy'raign ſalve for fin-procured woe. 
Then thar thou mai'ſt nor fail 
Of thar avail, 
Refuſe not to be faſt'ned with his nail, 


Love in a heart of fleſh is apt to taint, 
Or be fly-blown with folly : and irs faint 
And feeble ſpirits, when it ſhews moſt fair, 
Are often fed on by the empty air 
Of popular applauſe, unleſs the ſalr 
Of holy fear in time prevent the fault : , 
Burt ſeaſon'd fo it will be kepr for ever. 
He, that doth fear becauſe he loves, will never 
Adventure to offend, 4 
Bur always bend 
His beſt endeavers to content his fricne, 


5 + 
Though perfe& love caſt ont all ſervile fear, 
Becauſe ſuch fear hath torment: yer thy dear 
Redeemer meant not (o to ſet thee free, 
That 
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Thar filial fear, and thou ſhowld'ſt ſtrangers be. 
Though, as a Son, thou honour him thy Farther, 
Yer, as a Maſter, thou mai'ſt fear him rather, 
Fears the Souls Centinel, and keeps the hearr, 
Wherein love lodges fo, thar all the arr, 
And induſtry, of: thoſe, 
Thar are irs faces, 
Cannot betray ir ro. its former woes...”_. 
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MVSTVM. CORDIS E 
TORCVLARI CRVCIS. 


Vin [ztificet cor houumnis. 7/al. wy. is 
£7 6) pn prenutur botrw COR exapre, Mata 
De torculari qug ence na Fluunt, 
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"The New Wane of the Heart, 


PSAL. 104. 115. 
Wine that mak;th glad the Heart of Man. 


Epigr. 47: 
Sy 2 the true Vins, Grape, 'Cluſter, on the Croſs 
Trod the Winepreſs alone, unto the loſs 
Of Bloud, and life. Draw thank ful Heart, andſpare not $ 
H:rs's ine enough far all, ſaw: thaje that care not. 


- ODE. 47: 


I, 
Leaye not thy Saviour now, wiiaz 0777 ties do'ſty 
Doubtful diſtruſtful heart , 
Thy former pains, and la>gurs, all are loſt, 
It now thon ſhalt deparr, 
Ant faimeny tau vo at laſt from him, 
Wh» to redeem thee ſpar'd nor life nor lim 


2. 
Shall he, that is rhy Cluſter, and thy. Vine, 
Tread the winepreſs alone, 
WhiPſt rhou ſtand'ſt looking on ? Shall both the Wine, 
And work be all his own ? 
See how he bends, cruſh: with the ſtrairned Screw 
Of char frerce wrath, that co thy fins was due, 


Although thou canſt not help to bear ir, yer 
Thruſt rhy ſelf under roo, 
That thou mai'ſt feel ſome of the weight, and ger 
Although nor ſtrength ro do, 
Yer will co fuffer ſomething as he doth, SON 
A 


- 
: 
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4 
"Thy Saviour being preſs'd ro death, there ran 
Our of his ſacred wounds 
"That wine, that maketh glad the heart of man, 
And all his foes confounds. 
Yea, the full-flowing fountain's open till 
For all grace-thirfting hearrs ro drink their fill. 


And not togrink alone, to ſatiate 
Their longing appetites, 
Or grawn thoſe cumbrous cares, rhat would abate 
The edge of their delights, 
Bur, when they roy), and foil themſelves, with fin, 
Bothto refreſh, to purge, :2 cleanſe them in, 


6. 
Thy Saviour hath begun this Cup to ther, 
And thou muſt not refaie't, 
Preſs then thy 1if-1Woin $955; until they be 
\ Empty, and fit to uſe'r, 
Do not delay to come, when he doth call, 
"Nor fear towant, where there's enough for all, 


T 
Thy bounteous Redeemer in his Bloud 
Fills chee not wine alone, 
But likewiſe gives his fleſh ro be thy food, 
Which thou mai'ſt make thine own, 
And feed on him, who hath himſelf revealed 
The bread of Life by God the Father ſealed, 


8 


Nay, he's not food alone, but Phyfick roo, 
When ever thou art fick, | 
And in thy weakneſs ſtrength, that chou mai'ſt do 


That the ſame ſtreſs at once may ſqueeze you both, F 


Thy 


Ch 
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20th, 


Thy- duty, .and nor ſtick 
t any thing, that he requires of chee, 
ow hard ſoeyer it may lcem ty be. 


ake all the haſte then thar thou canſt ro come, 
Before the day be paſt, 

nd think nor of returning to thy home, 
Whilſt yer the light doth laſt. 

The longer, and the more thou draw'ſt this wine, 

Still rhou ſhalr find ic more, and more divine, 

IO, 

© Or if thy Saviour think it meer to throw 

Thee in the Preſs again, 

1", fro ſuffer as he did : yer do nor grow 

Diſplea'ed ar thy pain: 

A Summer ſeaſon follows Winter weather, 

uff'ring you ſhall be glorift'd rogether, 


REVEL. 22. 19. 


The Syirit , and the Bride ſay, Come. And 
let him that heareth ſay, Come. And let him 
that is 4 thirſti, come. And whoſorver will, 
let bins take the water of life freely, 
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S this my period? Have I now no more 
To do hereafter ? ſhall my mind pive o're 
Irs beſt imployment thus, and idle be, 
Or-buficd otherwite ? Should I nor (ce | 
How to improve my thoughts more thriftily , 
Before I lay theſe Hearr-School LeRures by ? 
Self-knowledge is an eyerlaſting rask, 
An endleſs work, that doth nor onely ask 
A whole man for the time, bur challengeth 
To take up all his hours unrill death, 
Yer as in.orhcr Schools they have a care 
To call for Repiticions, and are 
Buſfi'd as well in ſecking to retain 
Whar they have learn'd already, as to gain 
Furcher degrees of knowledge, and lay by 
Invention, whilſt they praQtiſe memory : 
So muſt I likewiſe take ſome tirme to view 
What I have done, ere I proceed ancw, 
Perhaps I may have cauſc ro incerline, 
To alter, or to add : the Work is mine, 
And I may manaze ir, as I ſee beſt, 
With my great Maſters leave. ThenhereTIreſt 
From taking our new Leflons, till I ſee 
How I retain the old in memory, 
And if it be his pleaſure, I ſha'l ſay 
Theſe Leſſons. before others, that they may, 
Or learn them too, or only cenſure me 
I'le wair with patience the ſucceis to ſee. 
And though I look nor to have leave to play, 
For that this School allows nor, yet I may 
Another time perhaps, if they approve * 
Of theſe, ſuch as they are, anc ſhew their love 
To the Schoot of the Heart, by calling for'c, 
Add other Leſſons more of the like ſort, 
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[The Learning of the Heart. 
The Preface, 


Am a Scholar. The great Lord of Love 
And life, my Tutor is : Who from aboye 
[1 that lack Learning, to his School invites, -/ 
y Hearts my Prayer-book, in which he writes, 
Syſtemes of all the Arts and Faculties : 
Firſt reads to me,then makes me exerciſe, 
Bur all in paradoxes, ſuch high ſtrains, 
As flow from none bur loye Inſpired Brains : 
Yet bids me publiſh chem abroad and dare 
T* excell his Arts above all other Arts that are, 
Why ſhould I not? me thinks ir cannot be,, 
But they ſhould pleaſe others as well as me. 
Gome then joyn'd hands,and let our heart's embrace, 
Whil'| thus loves Labyrinth of Arts we trace; Fe 
I mean the ©77-mes call'd Liberal : 
| Both Trivium, nd Di; !riviyum, (ev'n in all, 
With the higher Faculties, Phyloſophy 3 
And Law, and Phyfict, and Thtolagre, 


4 - 
- 
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"The Grammar of the Reart, 


PSAL. 15.2. 
T hat ſpeaketh the Trath in his Heart: 


FX Grammar, I define to be an Art, 

M Which reacherh me to write and ſpeak mine heart, 
By which 1 learn that ſmooth rongu'd flatt'ries are 
Falſe Language, and in love irregular. 
.Among'ſt my Lerters, V ow-wells I admir, 

Of none bur Conſonant to ſacred Wrir, 

And therefore when my Soul in filence moans, 

Half yoweV'd fighs, and double deep thong'd groans, 
Mure looks, and liquid tears in ſtead of words, 

Are of the language that mine heart affords, & 
And fince true love abhors all variations, 

My Grammar hath no moads nor conjugations : 
Tenſes, nor Perſons, nor Declenfions, 

Caſes, nor genders, nor compariſons : 

What are my Letters are, my Words but one, 

And on the meaning of it love alone. 

Concard is all my Syntax and agreement : 

Is in my Grammar perfe& regiment. 

He wants no Language that hath learn'd to Tove, 
When tongues are ſtill, hearts will be heard aboy#® 


The * 


art, 
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The Rethorick of the Heart. 


PSAL. 45: 1. 
A) Heart matting « good matter, 


Y Rethorick is not ſo much an Arr, 

As an infuſed habir in mine Hearr, 
Which a ſweer ſecret Elegance Inſtills, 
And all my Speech with Tropes and Figures fills. 
Love is rhe rogues Elixir, which doth change - 

The ordinary ſenſe of words, and range 

Them under other kinds, diſpoſe them (0: 

That to the height of eloquence they grow, 

E'rn in their native plainneſs, and muſt be 

Sg uederſtood as Iikerh love and me, 

When I ſay Chriſt, I mean my Saviour 3 

Whea his Command'ment my behaviour : 

For to that end it was he hicher came, ? 
And to this purpoſe *ris I bear his Name. 
When I ay Hallow'd be thy name, he knows” 

1 wou!d be holy : for kis glory grows , - 

Together wich my good, and he hath not 

Given more honour then himſelf hach gor ' 

So when I ſay, Lord ler thy Kingdom come, 

He underſtands ir, I would be at home 

To raign with him in glory. So grace hrings * 

My love in me to be the King of Kings, 

He teacherh me to ſay, Thy will be done, 

Buc meaneth he would have me do mine own | 
& By making me to will the ſame he doth, 
And ſo torule my ſelf and ſerve him both, 

Kr. 
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$2 when he ſairh, My Son give me thine heart: 
I know his meaning is, that I ſhould parr 
Wirh all T have for him, give him my ſelf, 
: And co be rich in him from worldly pelf. 
Win he ſay4s come'to me,1 know that he 
© Means! ſhould wair his coming*anto me, 
Since <is his coming unto me thar makes 
{- come to him, my part he undertakes. 
And when he lays, Behold I come, Iknow 
His purpoſe and intent 1s I ſhould go 
With al! cheſpe-d T can, ro meer him whence 
His coming is artraRtive, draws me hence. 
Thick-folact Repitirions in Love, 
Arerno Tautologies, bur ſtrongly move 
And bind ento Attention, Exclamartions, 
Are the hearts heaven-piercing Exaltions, 
Epiphoneniaes and Apoſtrophes, 
Love likes of well, but no Proſopopes. 
Nor doubtful bur carefuldeliberations, 
Loyc holds as grounds of ſtrongeſt Reſolutions. 
Thus love and I a thouſand ways can find, 
Toſpeak and underſtand each others mind, 
And defcanrt upon that which unto others, 
Is but plain Song, and all their Muſick (mothers. 
Nay that which worldly wit worms call nonſence, 
Is many times loves pureft Eloquence. 
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The Logick of the Hearts 


I Per. 3. 15. 
Be ready always to give an Anſwer to every man 
that askerh you 4 Reaſon of the Hope that is in you. 


Y Logick is the faculty of Faith, 
Where all things are reſolv'd into he faith; 
And Ergoes drawn from truſt and confidence, 
Twiſt and tie Truths with ſtronger conſequence 
Then either ſenſe or reaſon : for the hearr 
And not the head is fountain of this Arr, 
And whar the heart obje&s none can reſolve, 
But God himſelf, till death the frame diſſolve, 
Nay Faith can after death diſpute with duft , 
And argue aſhes into ſtronger cruſt, 
And better hopes then Braſs and Marble can 
Be emblemes, of unto the outward- man, 
All my inventien is to find what terms 
My Lord and I ſtand in : how he confirms 
His promiſes ro me, how I inheric 
What he hath purchaſed for me by his merir, 
My judgment is ſubmifſion ro his will, 
And when he once hath ſpoien to be till, 
My Method's to be ordered by him 
What he diſpoſeth, that I think moſt rrim. 
Loves Arguments, are al[I will, thou muſt, 
What he ſays and commands ate true and juſt; 
When ro diſpute and argve's out of Seaſon, 
Then to belieye and to obey is Reaſon, 


FINIS. 


